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MoRE FUN THAN... 


We don't know how much fun there is 
in a barrel of monkey's... 
BUT... 


everyone knows that there's plenty of 






fun, delicious eating, and food-energy 
in just one bar of Baby Ruth. 













sf? au oe 
ers * tes 

J Ly oe v," , 
PA 1 rd 
4h 4 
Ayoy 


RICHER, SMOOTHER 
NOW MORE DELICIOUS 
THAN EVER! 


Research improves formula . . . 
adds to your enjoyment! ... Buy 
some today... See for yourself! 


RTiSS 


CURTISS CANDY COMPANY Otto Schnering, Founder 
makers of Butterfinger Coconut Grove. Caramel Nougat. Dip carly bars 
Sof-T-Pops. Fruit Drops aad Mints 


@& Does your school, youth organization, or group need money? Write us for 4 . ite a ‘ 
complete fund raising plan successfully employed elsewhere. No obligation. eid Ss 
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For extra tun at Parties 
...shoot the whole gang 








by MARJORIE VETTER 


PROM TROUBLE. By James L. SuM- 
WS MeERS. The Westminster Press, $2.75. 
Rodney Budlong was not a star athlete or a 
class leader. He was just an ordinary junior, 
doing his stumbling best to get along in a 
confusing world, when his friends, more or 
less as a joke, nominated him as “the man 
of the people” in a rebellious gesture against 
the entrenched group of “big wheels” who 
usually ran high school affairs. Much to Rod- 
ney’s dismay, he was elected. During the 
torture of conducting his first class meeting, 
unexpected help came to him from pretty, 
intelligent Jody Bradford whom he admired 
fom afar. Shy, self-depreciating Rodney 
could not believe that Jody could ever see 
anything in him. His obtuseness made things 
difficult for quite a time. Rodney’s responsi- 
bilities weighed heavy, especially in the bat- 
tle over the Junior Prom. This had always 
been a more or less exclusive affair, but this 
year the school board decreed that somehow 
all the class must attend. Rodney’s frantic 
efforts to comply nearly resulted in the loss 
of his lovely Jody. Here are high school jun- 
iors as they really are. Girls should find the 
boys’ viewpoint fun. Mr. Summers succeeds 
again in making his readers laugh aloud as 
he did in his earlier book, “Girl Trouble.” 





ee PITA. By LuciLLe Mutcany. Coward- 

McCann, $2.75. What girl would not 
be thrilled by the invitation to her first dance, 
especially from a boy as gay and handsome 
as Carlos? Fifteen-year-old Pita’s excitement 
bubbled high until it was chilled by worry. 
Papa would never allow her to accept! He 


had never permitted her to go out alone with Try super-handy sure-fire 
7 


any boy, let alone one who came from the 

village of Three Coyotes, where this unusual- 
ly grand ball was to take place. For eve FLASH 
though Mama came from Three Coyotes, i 

Papa had stood firm in his refusal to have BULBS 
anything to do with the village and its people J 

since he had quarreled bitterly with Mama’s You’ll have more fun, taking only ‘4 oc 
I eee : then ~ddi ; . 

brother-in-law at the time of the wedding. more flash pictures with G-E 

Papa was the elected governor of the Little é : 

Plaza irrigation ditch which was shared by M2 bulbs ’cause they’re the 
the village of Three Coyotes. You can easily tiniest, easiest-flashing bulbs you ever used. 


see how new incidents would keep occurring : f li 
: i ight, too. Cost only a DIME! 
to kindle excitable Papa’s anger afresh. But Give plenty of light, t y 





(suggested retail price) 











Pita could not say no to Carlos and this So tiny, a dozen fit in your pocket — easy. 

delectable invitation. Somehow, some way, fambli h Pere hi 

with Mama’s help, she must persuade Papa. | No fumbling when you shou e flashing... Kz 
But that was the day Mama broke her leg | you're always ready for the next shot. 





and had to be rushed to the hospital in Albu- | , 
querque where she had to remain for many Get G-E M2 Flash Bulbs today! They're great! 
weeks. It fell to Pita to care for her sister and Cost only a DIME! 

v0 and baby José, to keep house and 
to cook the frijoles and tortillas. And all the . 
time, worry over the dance nagged at her. Progress /s Our Most /mportant Product 
Would Mama, tia Rosa, and her godmother 

between them be able to convince Papa that 


his daughter should go to the dance? Lucille G » N E 3 A L r L - C T 3 i C 
Mulcahy has lived most of her life in New 
Mexico and has long had an interest in the 


T 
Reprinmicrican Girl is published monthly by Girl Scouts of the U.S.A., 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. ¥. Copyright, 1955. Girl Scouts of the U.S.A.. in the United States and Canada. 
the jy} or —_——— for radio or other use not permitted except by special authorization. Re-entered as second-class matter, June 29, 1944, at mr Post Office at New York. Y., under 
- fn of Maren < tlk 9. ‘Acceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 1103. Act of October 3, 1917, authorized November 17, 1921. Subscription 33 3.00 a year. 
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Gone are 


hateful blemishes 






—your skin 


is baby-soft! 


This happens to you 
when you give up your 
usual face-washing routine 
and start using Cuticura Soap 
and Ointment. Usually in as little 
as 7 days people begin saying, 
“What have you done—you look 
simply wonderful!” 


Gone are hateful blackheads, exter- 
nally caused pimples, flaky dryness, 
oily shine. Your skin is fresh, clear and 
radiant. 


No other skin preparations can do just what 
Cuticura does, for Cuticura contains a secret 
blend of softening and medicated ingredients 
that have gained widespread medical recogni- 
tion and world-wide renown. 


Only Cuticura Soap—of all leading soaps—is superfatted 
and mildly medicated to maintain the natural moisture 
and normal, healthy clarity of the skin. Only Cuticura 
Ointment contains its special blend of ingredients that 
soften and gently stimulate as they quickly help clear 
up imperfections. 








Used by hundreds of doctors and by certain leading hos- ‘ : 
pitals, Cuticura—in clinical tests—relieved 8 out of 10 i 
acne cases, all without a single allergy resulting! 


No wonder so many thousands are thrilled with 

rN Cuticura results! Do get Cuticura 
: Soap and Ointment today. 

cuticura 


SOAP 


Proved Way to Lovelier Skin 
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Spanish-American residents of the Rio Grande 
Valley and their preservation of old Spanish 
customs. She tells the story of Pita’s blossom. 
ing, of her warm-hearted family, and he 
New Mexican-Spanish-American background 
with humor and understanding. 


TEEN THEATER. By EpwIn AND Natna- 

LiE Gross. Whittlesey House, $2.50. 
Thinking of putting on a play? Here’s the 
book you're looking for—a complete step-by. 
step guide to play production. It gives all the 
necessary information for any amateur group 
who want to achieve a smooth performance, 
The material is readable, well-organized and 
to the point. From organizing a staff, direct. 
ing, acting, making scenery, handling proper. 
ties, costumes, make-up and lighting to man- 
aging promotion, ticket sales and audiences, 
it discusses problems, answers all questions, 
In addition, it contains six royalty-free, pres- 
ent-day, one-act comedies of special interest 
to young people. 


MANNERS IN BUSINESS. By EL iza- 

BETH GrecG MacGispon. The Mac- 
millan Company, $2.95. Probably you have 
long since learned that good manners make 
the business of daily living gracious and 
pleasant. You know how much more poised 
and comfortable you feel when you are sure 
of the correct thing to do. Some time ago, 
the author of this book, realizing that social 
etiquette was not always adequate or correct 
in business, pioneered the idea of office eti- 
quette in articles and lectures. This is a re 
vised, enlarged, up-to-date edition of her first 
book. In friendly, readable style, sprinkled 
with anecdotes drawn from actual office life, 
Mrs. MacGibbon discusses all phases of busi- 
ness etiquette: job hunting, personal appear- 
ance, public and human relations, behavior 
on and off the job, etc. If you are planning 
a summer sortie into the business world, you 
will find much here to ease your path and give 
you confidence. If you aren’t thinking of job 
hunting until after graduation, tuck the title 
away in the back of your mind for future 
reference. 


UNCERTAIN GLORY. By FRANCES C. 

Krautrer. Dodd, Mead and Com- 
pany, $2.50. Nothing in Merry Morrison’s life 
fills her with such exhilaration, such a sense of 
completion as the feeling of being in com- 
mand of her voice and of her audience, large 
or small. All through high school she has 
handled the conflict between her desire for 
dates, good times, going steady, and the de- 
mands of her music in an unusually mature 
manner, sacrificing yearned-for gaiety for the 
benefit of her singing. Now her life seems to 
be one conflict after another, and far more 
serious ones than whether or not to give up 
a picnic. She must convince her conservative 
parents (who frown on singing commercially 
and expect her to go to college) that for her 
life can hold no greater satisfaction than an 
operatic career. She wins permission to attend 
Barnard College in New York City where she 
can also continue her musical studies, but this 
means a double load of work. In the meat- 
time, she has fallen in love with a young 
medical student and is worried by her uncer- 
tainty about his feeling for her and what her 
own reaction would be toward marriage versus 
so exacting a career as opera. You will find this 
an interesting and honest story of the prob 
lems many girls meet today. It is fiction built 
on fact, a sound career story based on the 
author’s own experience. 

THE END 


FEBRUARY, 1955 













THE 


lande 
pnish 
som. 

her 


ound 









h THA- 
b2.50, 
S the 
p-by- 
Il the 
group 
ance, 
1 and 
irect- 
‘oper- 
man- 


nces, 
tions, 
pres- 
terest 


LIZA- 
Mac- 
have 
make 
and 
oised 
sure 
ago, 
ocial 
rrect 
> eti- 
a Te 
> first 
kled 
life, 
busi- 
ear 
avior 
ning 
you 
give 
F job 
title 
iture 


s C. 
‘om- 
life 
se of 
‘om- 
arge 
has 
for 
de- 
ture 
the 
s to 
yore 
} up 
tive 
ally 
her 
an 
end 
she 
this 
an- 
ung 
~ef- 
her 
Sus 
this 
ob- 
uilt 
the 





There’s 





2. That quality that stands alone. . . 


3. That fast refreshment 





THE AMERICAN GIRL 








Fifty million times a cdl 
at home, at work 


or while at play 


nothing like 





Drink 


eeee reearttnt nn 


1, There’s nothing like that bright, 


right taste... 


Z 


everybody knows, 


“COKE” IS A REGISTERED TRADE-MARK 
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COPYRIGHT 1955, THE COCA-COLA COMPANY 





ARE YOU A 


Yelophany? 


Are you the type who makes 
each phone a "party" line, 
each call a class reunion? 
Some girls are. 


The "telephony" 
- not only ties up 
communication 
lines, she gets 
her own wires 
crossed, some- 
times. For exam- 
ple, her Mother says, "Dear, 
watch the stew on the stove, 
will you? I'm going out for 
a few minutes." That's the 
signal (the busy signal)... 
"telephony" gets on the 
wire for 20 minutes... and 
the stew erupts all over 
the stove. 





What will get her 
out of this? Our 
hero... S.0.S., the 
scouring pad with 
soap right in it, 
that cleans pots 
and pans, cleans ranges, too 

.gets spill-over trays 
and reflector pans spic 


and span in no time. 
_ see.When on the 


GA 


ym, ‘¢ telephone, be 


There are two 
morals to this 


story, as any- 
© SOS. one can plainly 






Zw * quick; when in 
ai distress, use 
S.0. 5S. 


The $.0.S. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S.A. 
$.0.S. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 











THE BRIDGES AT TOKO-RI—The dra- 
matic story, in Technicolor, of how 
fighting men, facing the inevitable, 
find their individual sources of cour- 
age. A fine picture, starring William 
Holden, Grace Kelly, Fredric March, 
Mickey Rooney. In Korea a jet pilot 
faces his most dangerous mission. How 
he and his wife meet the challenge, 
the personalities and bravery of the 
everyday men about them, is drama 
at its best. (Paramount) 





THE COUNTRY GIRL—A dramatic 
picture with music, a good story, and 
outstanding performances by three 
fine actors. Bing Crosby is a former 
Broadway star, now fallen. Grace Kelly 
is the wife who steadfastly believes 
in him and tries to bring him back to 
reality and success. William Holden is 
the disillusioned stage director who 
gives the one-time star his big chance. 
A deeply moving story of faith and its 
rewards. (Paramount) 





SPEAKING OF MOVIES 


by BERTHA JANCKE LUECK 






20,000 LEAGUES UNDER THE SEA— 
In Technicolor CinemaScope, Jules 
Verne’s great science-fiction story is a 
picture of beauty and thrilling action. 
The exploits of the “sea monster” sub- 
marine, encounters with deep-sea mon- 
sters, the battle of wits between half- 
mad Captain Nemo and his captives, 
build to a climactic finish. James Mason, 
Paul Lukas, Kirk Douglas, and Peter 
Lorre head the excellent cast. 

(Walt Disney) 





BAD DAY AT BLACK ROCK—Who 
is the stranger who gets off the train 
at the tiny village in the Arizona des- 
ert? Why do the people fear him? 
What does he know? The mystery and 
intrigue of this melodrama, in color 
and CinemaScope, will keep you in 
suspense to the end. Spencer Tracy, as 
the mysterious stranger, is at his best. 
Robert Ryan, Anne Francis, Dean Jag- 
ger, and Walter Brennan are equally 
good in their roles. (M-G-M) 
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Selected by thousands of women as first choice of 
many designs — this new Kotex* package reflects 
the quality you’ve learned to trust. For Kotex 
gives you the complete absorbency you need... 
the softness you’re sure of. 

Kotex holds its shape, keeps its comfortable fit. 
Moreover, this is the only leading napkin with 


flat pressed ends to prevent revealing outlines. 


So look for the new Kotex package —soft grey, 
with a graceful K, symbol of highest quality. 


MORE WOMEN CHOOSE KOTEX THAN ALL 
ME AMERICAN GIRL 


OTHER SANITARY NAPKINS 


Your choice of three sizes. 
Regular—blue panel ; Junior 
— green panel; Super — 
rose panel. And with Kotex 
you'll want a new Kotex 
belt. They go together for 
perfect comfort. 


*r. Mm. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
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B. L. told us, “Bras 
and Girdles must be 
priced for teen-size 
budgets! “’ 





\ : 
M. J. said, ““We look 


for comfort and per- 
fect fit first!’ 


3 


J. S. said, “Different 
outfits call for differ- 
ent styles of Bras and 
Girdles!” 














High-schoolers! 


for Wik. Conte 
 Boobbion wy rorm 


, = OWN IDEAS decide the designing of 
Bobbies! High-schoolers from a wide section of the 
country —representing you on the Bobbie Fashion Board 
—cue Formfit designers to your wants and needs. 
That’s why Bobbies have that wonderful “made-for-you” 
way about them — meet all your requirements so 
perfectly. In the world’s largest selection of Teen Bras, 
Panties and Girdles—for every occasion, every 
figure type. At your favorite store! e Shown: Bobbie 
Bra #441 in snowy cotton broadcloth, 30AA to 
34A, $1.50. Bobbie Britches #819 in 
airy-light elastic net. $3.95. 


Prices slightly higher in Canada. 


Free Calorie Counter 


shows you how to take off weight 
or put it on—easily, safely. Handy 
purse-size. Write for yours today! 
The Formfit Company, Dept. BF-55, 
400 South Peoria St., Chicago 7, Ill. 











A heart full of love for a young sister or 
a wee girl-valentine on your list. White 
plastic b.g with a transparent top to 
display a new hanky and very much in the 
heart-’n’-flower tradition; Side clips 

make a pretty showpiece for gloves when 
not in use. $1.65° (without gloves); 


Richard Englander, 64 W. 36 St., New York 18 





The French started it and we took it from 
there. Here’s a new version of the slender 
look with accent on the long torso— 
Pigtail’s overblouse of Tebilized broad- 
cloth, detailed with convertible collar 

atop shapely yoke, two front pockets, and 
crisp sleevelettes; assorted colors; 8-14 sub- 
teen, $4. Strouss-Hirshberg, Warren, Ohio 





hii 


The cluster of violets caught our eye 

and we fell in love with this new 
streamlined tote bag. All dressed up in 
spring finery with a shapely new out- 

line and double rope handles. Wonderfully 
light, too. Made of lustrous faille 

in navy or black with matching rayon 
lining, by Pyramid; $3.° Hudson’s, Detroit 
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Order items directly from 
addresses listed. Enclose check 
or money order. Refund guaranteed 
on all nonpersonalized items 
returned within seven days. 
*Please add 10% Federal tax 


Flattery made to go right to your head— 
and, best of all, you make it yourself. 

It’s all neatly contained and explained in 
the hat kit. Fabrics are pre-cut, wash- 
able, and set for spring. Beret: white 
straw-fabric; Beau-cap: white, pink, blue, 
or yellow organdy; each kit $1.69. Pretty 
Made, Dept. AG, 220 5 Ave., New York 1 


U. S. A. at a glance. The facts are here, 
clear as crystal, 225 years’ worth. 

This amazingly compact chart, no larger 
than a desk blotter, plots thousands of 
facts from Washington to Ike. Easy to read 
and decorative in red, white, and blue. 

60 cents, two for $1. Publication Services, 
Dept. AG, Dupont Circle Bldg., Washington 








000086890008 

















White accents that create their own 

black magic for a spring outfit. Lacy, 
combed-cotton string gloves from Italy, 
slim and shapely with an expensive 
handmade look. They wear like iron and 
wash like a soap bubble; small, medium, 
or large; $1.09. The Jems Co., Dept. AG, 
P. O. Box 49, Queens Village, N. Y. 
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“THE PUPPETEER” $Q9° 


striped cotton with det 


A TWO-WAY DELIGHT FOR DAY AND NIGHT. 
WEAR IT WITH THE SNAP-IN WHITE LINEN 
DICKEY OR DRAMATICALLY DECOLLETTE 
WHEN YOU DETACH IT. SLEEVES PIPED 
WITH LINEN TRIM...PLASTIC PATENT 
BELT TOPS A FULL GATHERED SKIRT 

WITH SIDE POCKETS. IN A COLORFULLY 
PRINTED WASHABLE COTTON. 

BLACK, NAVY OR GREY STRIPES, 

ALL WITH RED ROSEBUD PRINT. 

SIZES 5 TO 15. $8.95 


achable dickey 


ORDER BY MAIL * USE THIS CONVENIENT COUPON 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 
LANA LOBELL, HANOVER, PENNA., U.S.A. DEPT. AG-5 
PLEASE SEND ME______DRESSES AT $8.95 EACH. 


SIZE COLOR 2ND CHOICE_____ 





NAME 








ADDRESS. 


I ——L—L—L—L————- STATE... 
GOOD TIP: PREPAY YOUR QRDER AND SAVE C. 0. D. CHARGES 


C) PAYMENT ENCLOSED. apdD 25C FOR POSTAGE AND 
HANDLING 


( c.0.D ENCLOSE $1 DEPOSIT ON ALL C.0.D. ORDERS 
(CD 1 AM ENCLOSING 25C¢ FOR LATEST FASHION CATALOG 
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FICTION 
Mr. Lincoln Lends a Hand. .......cccscscccesess Betty Cavanna 11 
OO ES Pee ee Dorothy Witton 14 
Hits and Horses (Part II ).........+..- Amelia Elizabeth Walden 26 
NONFICTION 
Wreekt Bias & Chamatiem. 2... cs ccacacevessessces Laura Vitray 16 
How te: Mate Et with Mans. ........ccccscscescccssers Joan —_ 18 
Recipe Exchange: Hot Off the Fire..............++- udith Miller 25 
Who is a girl’s best friend? Soo, ~hgaiaalpeaalenalaileinda tia taite eeaunens 30 
The truth is: your own best friend is... FASHION AND GOOD LOOKS 
yourself! Because only you can solve NR s cccn i0pas ses svedeeneenegeewiens Jonni Burke 8 
special problems that determine your ee NN A A IR oe occ isa owe aeescgeedeasessaies Glynne 20 
success... problems like daintiness, for TS FC EOE ORE FOP r ee eee PE ey 21 
instance. Pe ON BE IID oon oss ci cbhnasncteaseseeepaeuiawnre es 22 
You're in your teens now—the most cee et bent pean ie Ski ssa AR Mae tea ea RR Ee = 
wonderful time of your life, And it’s the pring Sez ED. iv <scenedn bosses dbwneeqsebouments 2 
time when you form habits that will FEATURES 
mean so much later. Of course, you bathe Serer rrr er se le 
daily, shampoo often, manicure carefully Speaking of Movies. .........ccccccccssces Bertha Jancke Lueck 6 
and keep your clothes in order. And By » 28 
l de hope you're using New Mum, the Your Painting-of-the-Month Ee ee ae eR eee ee Te aie yes 38 
doctor’s deodorant discovery that’s so Ee NY WEIR ig. ode eee heeeet Cer Saseseweun sees 40 
: EEOC Le EET ET CETTE TE eT eT Tee 48 
necessary to good grooming. You see, cca adda dana nneana eee Novetah Davenport 50 
Se PO I OD ig lie cs sain ccnccencnvscncscsncccsvacnceseustecnet 57 
tor’s formula—now contains M-3, a spe- Cover by Bill Benedict 
cial ingredient that STOPS UNDERARM | 
om 24 HOURS A DAY! Estnen R. BIEN, “ 
You lead an active life, so you perspire Editor and Publisher wa | 
freely. That’s why you need New Mum True W. Green, Production Editor Pui Hummerstone, Art Director of t 
—the dependable deodorant that keeps Mansons Vetter, Fiction Editor Ziata Werner Deutscn, Assistant to I 
you sweet all day but doesn’t stop health- Laura Virray, Article Editor po Art Director can 
ee : ‘i . NNABELLE DEAN, Promotion «p, 
ful perspiration. MuM is safe to use daily Mary R. Irons, Features Editor Wasren S. Brown, lc 
—won’t irritate normal skin and won’t Pat pt Serna, Fashion Editor Subscription Manager can 
rot fabrics, either—so your pretty clothes Epwarp C. Warren, Advertising Manager | 
are safe. Creamy smooth. ..8O delicately Mrs. Ror F. Layton, Preswwent, Girt Scouts Dorotny C. Stratton, Nationa Executive Director a 
Mas. Ricwarp Praut, Cuarrman, Macazine Committee - 


fragrant .. . New Mum is a daily must 

if you want to be popular. dir 
So use New Mum. When it comes to | 

deodorants...it’s a girl’s best friend ! 


FEBRUARY COVER PHOTO 


Spring is just around the corner and, by his 
way of greeting, here are two suits for the yor 


occasion. Left, Lorna Gillam in Derby’s Bona- sid 
rela (rayon-linen) three-piece ensemble. The | 
fitted jacket with the chic stand-away collar 

to display a wee bit of blouse; the skirt with da 
kick-pleat fore and aft. Lilac, pink, navy, or cu 


charcoal; blouse and matching jacket lining 
in Cohama Miracle Pongee print, an acetate- 
and-cotton blend; 8-14 subteen, about $20. 
Right, Judy Michaels, in Highlander’s fitted 
wool-flannel suit. Noteworthy details: gener- 
ous spread-collar, yoke tabs, kick-pleated 





end, 
Write me for the free booklet 
4 e NOW IS THE TIME. Full of good- 


grooming tips that omy girl skirt; 8-14 subteen, about $35. Also 10-16 
ought to know. Write Susan Frost, Dept. AG-25, teen, about $40. Stores listed on page 54. 
Bristol-Myers Co., Hillside, New Jersey. Hats by Richard Englander, bags by Belmo, 





Viv lipsitck by Toni in the new Vivid Coral. 


MEY MOM. SuBSCRIPTION Price: $3.00 for one year, $5.00 for two years. Foreign. 


Pan-American, and Canadian, $.60 extra a year for postage, $1.20 for 
cream deodorant two years. Remit by money order for foreign or Canadian subscriptions. 


with long-lasting OrrictAL PuBLicATION OF THE Girt Scouts OF THE U.S.A. 

M-3  (uexacutoropuene) 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, New York 
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To save Diane from making a mistake 


when the suave Toby comes to dinner 


by BETTY CAVANNA 


Illustrations by Will Davies 


from Granny Graham, who was engaged in buttering a large, unbroken 
slice of bread. Diane’s great-grandmother was quite unconscious that 
her table manners were offending any member of the Graham household. Here 
on her annual visit, she smiled happily to herself as she bit into the corner 
of the buttered square. 

Diane’s father, meanwhile, was blinking in the wavering light of the 
candles. He hated to eat dinner in the dark, and he intended to say so. 
‘Td like some more light in this room!” he remarked belligerently. “I 
can't even see whether this roast beef’s red or gray.” 

He pushed back his chair, marched to the light switch, and clicked 
iton. Granny nodded, Mrs. Graham looked up in mild concern, and 
Diane frowned. 

“Oh, Daddy,” she objected in dismay. “Can't we at least have 
dinner like civilized people?” 

“Civilized!” snorted Mr. Graham. “Civilized!” He narrowed 
his eyes and peered intently at his daughter. “For sixteen years 
your mother and I have got along without candles. I con- 
sider them darned uncivilized!” 

“Everybody uses candles at dinner,” Diane insisted. Her 
dark lashes dropped over stormy, blue-gray eves, and she 
cut a piece of roast beef with furious concentration. 

“Who is everybody, I'd like to know?” 


[= SAT AT THE DINNER TABLE, keeping her gaze deliberately turned away 


She arranged the leaves with 
artistic care in a silver pitcher 


“Gordon,” murmured his wife, shaking 
her head in a signal he did not choose to 
understand. 

“Well, who is everybody?” Mr. Graham 
repeated. “It seems to me, Diane, you've 
acquired some pretty highfalutin ideas 
lately.” 

Granny Graham nodded her head 
again, more vigorously, and Diane bit her 
lip. Why couldn't her father see that can- 
dles were a sort of symbol—a symbol of 
gracious living? Why did he have to be 
so old-fashioned and—and plain? 


It seemed that when Granny was 
visiting he became even worse than usual, 
more obdurate, as though he wanted to 
prove to his grandmother that he hadn't 
forgotten he had been brought up on a 
farm. It was infuriating, to say the least. 
Suddenly Diane decided to take issue. 
Pushing back her chair she faced her 
father. “Dad—” 

“Will you pass the butter, please, Gor- 
don?” asked Mrs. Graham quietly. 

Diane broke in. “I’m working on a term 
paper on Lincoln. He was a farmboy, 
too.” 

Mr. Graham raised his eyebrows quiz- 
zically. “What's that got to do with can- 
dles?” he wanted to know. 

“Just this,” Diane raced on. “He came 
from a dirt-floor cabin in Kentucky, and 
when his family had to sell out and move 
to Indiana, there were pretty pinching 
times. He never had much, but he learned 
fast. By the time he became President 
he’d learned to accept candles on the table 
along with high silk hats, I'll bet.” 

Mr. Graham seemed to consider. “Are 
you aiming to be first lady President of 
these United States?” he asked with a 
twinkle in his eye. 

“Oh, Daddy!” Annoyance colored 
Diane’s tone. “I’m just drawing a parallel, 
don’t you see? There’s no such thing as 
standing still. We've got to go forward. 
Candles just represent a more gracious 
way of living, that’s all. Why can’t you 
be like Lincoln and accept things?” 

Gordon Graham snapped his fingers 
and smiled at his wife. “Thought for the 
week!” he said in a stage whisper. 

“Funny thing,” mused Granny in her 
thin, singsong voice. “When electric lights 
came in, gas went out, just as oil lamps 
finished candles. Now here we are back 
to candles again. Funny thing.” She 
peered over her spectacles without malice, 
and even Diane had to laugh. 

But just the same she didn’t intend 
to give up the crusade on which she had 
launched just after Christmas. It wasn’t 
that she was trying to belittle her family’s 
way of living. It was just that it should 
be so easy to make them over—to make 
them more like Toby’s family, for in- 
stance. Toby Cook was the boy on whom 
she was presently trying to make an im- 
pression. She was sure the Cooks used 
candles every night, and service plates, 
too. Of course, servants made a difference, 
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“Hello, Toby.” Diane stood 
so that Granny was half 
hidden from the door 




















but not that much difference. It was 
more an attitude of mind. 

Anxious to change the subject, Mrs. 
Graham said, “I left the car in the shop, 
Gordon. There’s something wrong with 

the ignition.” Then she turned 
to her daughter. “By the way, 
Toby drove me home. And 
since he mentioned he was tak- 
ing you to the Glee Club con- 
cert Saturday night, I suggested 
he come by for supper.” 

Diane looked up, abashed. 

“What did he say?” 

“He seemed very much 

pleased.” 

“You mean he’s coming?” 

“Why, yes.” Mrs. Graham 

nodded. 

Diane was speechless with 
dismay, but she made no comment dur- 
ing dinner. As she was carrying dishes 
out to the kitchen later, however, she 
asked in a gloomy voice, “Golly, Mother, 
why did you have to do that?” 

“Do what?” 

“Ask Toby for dinner. With Granny 
here.” 

“What possible difference does that make?” Mrs. Graham 
sounded nonplused. 

Diane groaned. “You know what Daddy’s like when 
Granny’s here. Look at tonight. He always slips right back 
to being a hayseed, just as though he’d never left the farm 
at all.” 

Mrs. Graham smiled. “He loved that farm,” she said. “I 
think the years he spent there were the happiest ones in 
his childhood. He loves Granny, too. We both do.” 

“Of course,” Diane murmured. “So do I.” But privately 
she wondered if this were true. Sometimes her great-grand- 
mother seemed more like a museum piece than a person, 
a relic from another time and another way of life. Diane 
wasn't of an age to appreciate the sterling quality of her 
great-grandmother’s character, carried so gallantly in her 
bent, rickety frame. She couldn't know, as her father knew 
so well, the hours and years of never-ending labor that 
meant decent schooling for her beloved only son, Gordon's 
father. Of course, Diane had heard Granny’s story, but 
hearing and knowing are two different things. Diane only 
knew Granny as she was today—a pinched, withered old 
lady, her eyes pink from overstrain, her hair in an unfash- 
ionable topknot, her inevitable apron. Granny didn’t seem 
very bright to Diane. When spoken to she was apt to say 
“Hey?” very shrilly several times as if jerking herself back 
to the present by the sound of her own voice. With Granny 
in the house, it was hard to make much progress toward 
gracious living. 

Day in and day out, the little old lady sat in the corner 
of the living room, in an ancient bentwood rocker Mr. 
Graham always hauled down from the attic just prior to 
her annual visit. She neither read nor knitted; her eyes were 
too bad. She just sat and rocked and talked about the past 
to anyone who would listen. 

People did listen—Jim Roberts, the boy next door, among 
them. Jim adored Granny, for some reason Diane couldn't 
quite fathom. One day—after she found him sprawled at 
Granny’s feet, massaging Diane’s dog Honeypot’s left ear, 
which had developed a tendency to stand up straight—she 
asked him about this strange attraction. Jim’s answer was 
non-committal. He liked old people, he said. Old people and 
dogs. He found them soothing. 

For her own part, Diane was too busy to spend much 
time with Granny. Exams were coming next week, her term 








paper was due Monday, and what with Honey's Obedience 
Class, play tryouts, and a dozen and one things, every hour 
seemed to be full. 

On Saturday morning she opened her eyes reluctantly 
to a cold, gray February day. Instead of anticipating the 
week end, she felt let down and annoyed, because the term 
paper could be postponed no longer. She would have to 
finish it by tomorrow night. 

Yet when she had dutifully hurried through her breakfast 
and sharpened three pencils and spread the library books, 
from which she was collecting material, around her desk 
like fans, she sat with her chin in her hands staring aim- 
lessly and wishing that something could be done about 
Granny, just for tonight. 

Remembering the Spode china and the beautiful silver 
on which refreshments had been served Christmas Eve at 
the Cooks’, Diane just couldn't reconcile her great-grand- 
mother and Toby. Toby’s family lived with a certain ele- 
gance she both admired and envied. It made her own 
comparatively simple family living, which she had hitherto 
accepted without question, seem not quite good enough. 

It wasn't that she was exactly ashamed of the way her 
mother and father did things. It was just that she wanted 
them to show up well. It was just that she didn’t want Toby 
to think they were—well, peasants. But none of this did she 
seem able to explain. 

Wandering into her daughter's room with an arniful of 
clean laundry, Mrs. Graham stopped and smiled gently. 
“Thinking or just dreaming, dear?” 

“A little of both, I guess.” 

“Lincoln and the Transcendentalists!” Her mother read 
the title over Diane’s shoulder. “Goodness! The words they 
use in high school these days,” she murmured, stroking 
her daughter's bent head. “In my day that was college 
talk.” 

“Mommy—” Diane turned to slide an arm around her 
mother’s neat waist. “Do you think Granny might like to 
have her dinner on a tray, just for tonight?” 

Mrs. Graham looked surprised, then shocked and almost 
hurt. “You—you mean you're ashamed of Granny, Diane?” 

“Not ashamed, exactly,” Diane hastened to reply. “But 
you know what her table manners are like, and Toby’s ac- 
customed to things a little—oh, well, they live differently 
than we do, that’s all.” 

“You mean with more pomp and ceremony?” 

“Well, sort of.” 

Mrs. Graham smiled. “Then maybe we'll be a relief for 
Toby. That sort of living can be rather hard on a boy.” 

“But about Granny—” 

Shaking her head, Mrs. Graham broke in, “Granny loves 
having her meals with us. It’s no fun to eat alone.” 

“Then at least,” worried Diane, “make Daddy promise 
not to make a fuss about the candles! If he gets up and 
switches on that dreadful overhead light I'll just die!” 


At this Marcia Graham laughed out loud. “I'll do my 
best,” she told her daughter. “But try to take things more 
easily, darling. Goodness, I wouldn’t be your age again, 
and in your frame of mind, for anything under the sun— 
even a baby-blue Cadillac with white-wall tires!” 

Diane worked on her essay until midafternoon, then 
knocked off in order to help prepare for Toby. At least, to 
the best of her ability, she could make certain that every- 
thing was just right. 

“Tl set the table,” she told her mother, and on this 
operation she spent an hour. She polished the four-branch 
silver candelabra, put in new candles, then burned each 
down for half an inch so that they would look “used.” Each 
fork, salad fork, knife, and spoon, she polished carefully. 
Each butter knife was placed at precisely the same angle 
and arranged meticulously. From the top of the kitchen 
cabinet she brought the old flint- (Continued on page 32) 
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girl in all Mexico 


Carnival Night 


Until dusk on carnival 


night, Trini was the happiest 


by DOROTHY 
WITTON 


Illustration by Stephanie 


URRYING HOME through the crowd- 
H ed plaza in the late afternoon, 

Trini Vargas was sure that she was 
the happiest girl in all Mexico. 

Hugged tight under one arm was a box 
containing the full skirt and flattering off- 
the-shoulder blouse for which she had 
saved penny by penny, and under the 
other arm was a package containing a gilt 
half mask. In that bewitching outfit, to- 
night—this very night—she would dance 
the fandango with Pablo at the carnival. 


> 
PP had 


Pablo Ruiz! The thought of him set 
Trini heart pounding and her oval face 
lit up so radiantly that a passing stranger 
paused and smiled back, dazzled by the 
brilliance of her dark eyes and the soft 
curve of her mouth. 

“Trini!” 

Startled, she turned to see Lupe, one 
of her classmates, hurrying after her. The 
girl was breathless as she came up. 

“How fast you walk, Trini! I’ve been 
calling you for a block and a half. Youre 
the very person I wanted to see! Some of 
us from school are going to the carnival 
together tonight, and Roberto wondered 
whether you would be willing to go with 
him. His girl turned him down at the very 
last minute.” ‘ 


Any other time Trini would have rp. 
sented this second-hand invitation frop 
Lupe’s brother, but today she was to 
happy to resent anything. 

“Tell Roberto I am sorry I cannot.” She 
smiled shyly. “I am going with Pabh 
Ruiz.” 

“Pablo Ruiz invited you to the cami. 
val?” The amazement in Lupe’s round 
eyes was unflattering, but Trini could not 
resent that, either. She was amazed her. 
self. It still seemed to her like a fairy tale 
although she had had four whole weeks 
to get used to the idea. Exactly a month 
ago, Pablo had asked her to spend this all- 
important evening with him—Pablo, one 
of the most sought-after boys in all Ac. 
pulco. 

“But—” Lupe tried belatedly to cove 
her surprise, “I thought your aunt didnt 
let you go out alone with boys.” 








“She didn’t, until lately,” Trini admit 
ted. “But she likes Pablo.” 

“Oh, everyone likes Pablo.” Lupe 
shrugged. “Although sometimes I wonder 
why he is so popular. Actually, he isnt 
half as handsome as some of the other 
boys!” 

“Looks are not everything,” Trini at 
swered, wondering whether Lupe was 4 
wee bit jealous or whether she honestly 
thought Pablo was not handsome. I 
Trini’s opinion, he was the best-looking 
boy in the world, with his deep, serious 
eyes, his clear-cut features, and white 
even teeth. 

“No, looks are not everything,” Lupe 
agreed unexpectedly. “And Pablo is cer 
tainly smart—building up his own private 
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fishing-guide business the way he has. 
Even learning English to accommodate 
the North American tourists. I notice they 
like him, too.” She grinned impishly. 
“You'd better keep an eye on him tonight, 
Trini! There are a lot of pretty gringas 
in town right now!” 

Trini smiled politely, thinking that per- 
haps she had more reason to fear the Aca- 
pulco girls than those from the United 
States. Trini came from Tenancingo, far 
inland, where young people were more 
reserved, and she was constantly amazed 
at the boldness of the girls here on the 
coast. 

“The. queen of the carnival likes your 
Pablo pretty well, too,” Lupe chattered on 
gaily. “You know her, don’t you—Esper- 
anza Flores? I guess Pablo could have 
gone to the Queen’s Ball tonight, if he had 
wanted to. De veras, Trini, you are a hucky 


over Mexico, and somehow Pablo had 
learned that there was a genuine Tenan- 
cingo weaver in Acapulco—two weavers, 
in fact, for now Trini had learned the 
craft, too. They should have been suc- 
cessful here where there were so many 
wealthy people, but actually the two of 
them together only managed to eke out 
a bare existence. Trini was busy at school 
and her aunt was often ill. It was tia 
Amalia’s health that had brought them to 
Acapulco in the first place. The bland cli- 
mate had helped a little, but now the doc- 
tors talked of an operation—an operation 
for which there was so little money. 

Trini pushed back the somber thoughts 
impatiently. She was determined to have 
this one day completely happy and care- 
free. Anyway, she consoled herself, there 
was no cause for immediate worry. Tia 
Amalia had seemed better lately and as 
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girl!” She gave Trini a frank stare and 
then shrugged her shoulders again. “Well, 
I must go. We'll probably see each other 
in the plaza tonight. Hasta luego!” 

She darted off and Trini, smiling, con- 
tinued her way across the plaza. Lupe’s 
words kept ringing in her ears: your Pablo 
... you are a lucky girl... 

She was a lucky girl all right, she 
thought. But Lupe was wrong about the 
other thing. He was not her Pablo — not 
yet, anyway. She had been out with him 
only a few casual times since the day, 
four months ago, when he had first 
brought a tourist to see the rebozos—the 
fine Mexican shawls—that tia Amalia 
made. 

Tenancingo rebozos were famous all 
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soon as school was out in June, Trini 
would be able to work all day and save 
the money for the necessary operation. In 
the meantime, what did it matter if they 
were poor? She had a new dress for the 
carnival, and she was going with Pablo. 
No girl could wish for more than that! 

Threading her way through the poorer 
back streets, Trini wondered whether the 
girls who had always lived in Acapulco 
could possibly be as thrilled about the 
carnival as she was. Last year, she had 
been a shy, half-frightened newcomer, 
and she and tia Amalia had only looked 
on from a distance. 

But she remembered every detail of the 
fiesta: the skyrockets that hissed heaven- 
ward and burst into great showers of col- 








or; the toritos—men carrying hide-covered 
frames in the shape of bulls which con- 
cealed firecrackers, flares, and pinwheels 
that sometimes landed in the midst of the 
shrieking, laughing spectators as the men 
lunged through the crowd; the masquer- 
ade parties in the big hotels; the castillos 
—enormous castles of fireworks in the 
park; and best of all, the dancing. Early 
and late, there was dancing in the con- 
fetti-carpeted streets and on the platforms 
around the plaza. Trini could see herself 
now, in her new off-the-shoulder blouse 
with its full-flared skirt, dancing on one 
of those platforms with Pablo Ruiz. .. . 

Excitement surged through her again, 
and she quickened her steps as she neared 
home. Today, even her own crowded, 
noisy neighborhood looked beautiful to 
her, and she was singing as she opened 
the screen door of the little house. 

But the song died in her throat as she 
stepped into the room. 

“Tia Amalia! What is it?” 

Her aunt was sitting on the edge of the 
bed, rocking slowly back and forth and 
groaning softly. Her face was gray. Trini 
flew to her side, letting the box drop un- 
heeded on the floor. 

“It’s just-the same old pain. Only it 
caught me worse today,” tia Amalia said 
unsteadily. 

“T'll get the doctor.” Frightened, Trini 
whirled to go. 

Her aunt stopped her. “He’s out of 
town,” she said dully. “And anyway, there 
is nothing he can do. Nothing will do 
any good except—” 

“Except the operation,” Trini finished 
bitterly. “You should have it now—not 
six months or a year from now. If you 
would only let me leave school and go 
to work—” 

“But that I will not allow, querida,” 
her aunt said in a firm voice. “I promised 
your mother that you would finish the 
secondary school, and nothing must pre- 
vent it.” 

“But—” Trini began. 

“T will not die,” tia Amalia interrupted 
her gently, “waiting a little longer for the 
operation. Even the doctor admits that. 
The pain will pass today, as it has always 
passed. It would have no importance— 
except for the red rebozo—” 

Trini’s eyes followed tia Amalia’s to the 
loom in the middle of the floor where a 
fine red-and-black-silk shaw] was in the 
making. 

“The red rebozo?” she repeated stu- 
pidly. “What about it?” 

“I promised it for tonight,” her aunt 
explained hopelessly, “and I cannot sit 
and weave, with this pain. I have tried 
three times. Sefor Sanchez is here from 
Mexico City and he has a definite order 
for it. If it were anyone else! You know 
how Senor Sanchez is.” 

Trini nodded gloomily. She knew. In a 
country where most people were easy- 
going and tolerant, he was one of the ex- 
ceptions. He was (Continued on page 42) 
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These dogs have all been blue-ribbon winners 
at the Westminster Kennel Club Annual Show 


F YOU HAPPEN to own a mongrel pooch you regard as the 
handsomest dog in the world, don't take offense at this 
talk about champions. Many a dog’s lovely mistress 

doesn’t get a rating as Miss Universe or Miss America—or 
even Miss New Jersey or Oklahoma. Yet her admirers 
wouldn't exchange her for the girl with the perfect measure- 
ments. In spite of that, we all get out our tape measures to 
see how we compare with the judges’ selections. It’s the same 
with your canine friend. He’s probably eager to know why 
that other beast with the long ears or the short tail is any 
better than he is. 

To satisfy Fido’s curiosity—and yours—we gathered these 
facts for you on some of the outstanding breeds, from men 
who serve as judges in those special beauty contests we call 
dog shows. This month, some 2,500 dogs from every part 
of the United States will contend for top honors at the big- 
gest of all these events, the annual Westminster Kennel Club 
Dog Show in Madison Square Garden, New York. 


GERMAN SHEPHERD. Those two perfect specimens shown in 
the circle belong to one of the best-known lines of dog stars. 
The breed rose to enormous popularity through American 
motion pictures, where German shepherds often play impor- 
tant roles. Moviegoers soon learned to admire their great 
beauty and strength as guide dogs for the blind, in military 
service, and in obedience contests. The first impression of 
a good German shepherd dog is that of a strong, agile, well- 
muscled animal, alert and full of life. He should be well- 
balanced, longer than tall, deep-bodied, with smooth curves 
rather than corners. His head should be clean-cut and strong, 
with an air of nobility—ears moderately pointed, open toward 
the front, erect when at attention. The ideal height is twenty- 
five inches from shoulder blade to ground—for the female, 
twenty-three inches. 

Like the athlete he is, the German shepherd should have 
firm muscles and flesh, and a lustrous coat. He is a trotter, 
developed for sheep herding, with a nimbleness that should 
never be clumsy. His personality is direct, fearless, and self- 
confident, aloof but never hostile. He’s a devoted pal—but 
not given to indiscriminate friendships. 


BOXER. That prince in the top left square is also a native of 
Germany, but one of the top names in popularity in the 
United States. He’s medium-sized, short-haired, and sturdy, 
with square figure and strong limbs. His movements are alive 
with energy, his carriage proud and noble. He’s an enduring 
escort dog with horse or bicycle—and a splendid jumper. 
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Every good dog has his day— 





= and a big day it is if he 
| d at p | () brings home a blue ribbon! 


by LAURA VITRAY 


His head gives him an individual stamp—above all, it must 
never be too light. In selecting a champion boxer, the judges 
look for attractive color, elegance, fine head, and well-pro- 
portioned skull. 

ENGLISH COCKER SPANIEL. Does that dog in the center left 
square wear an expression of snobbery? He’s entitled to it, 
for the cocker spaniel is the most popular dog in the world! 
In the United States, his lead is overwhelming. He’s a merry 
fellow, bred for hunting, intelligent, full of faithfulness as 
he is of courage. Ideal weight is twenty-eight to thirty-four 
pounds for males—twenty-six to thirty-two pounds for fe- 
males. The body should be firmly knit, strong without heavi- 
ness, the shoulders sloping, the chest well-developed, the 
neck long and muscular and arched toward the head. The 
eyes should be dark-brown, slightly oval; the skull flattened 
on top. The low-set ears should be long, silky, straight or 
slightly wavy. 

WELSH TERRIER. Yes, he’s a Welshman, of purest British lineage, 
who first emigrated to the United States in 1888. Take a look 
at him in the lower left square. Ideally, he stands fifteen 
inches high and weighs twenty pounds. His skull should be 
flat and rather wide between the ears, the jaw powerful, 
clean-cut, more masculine than that of the fox terrier. His 
coat should be wiry, hard, abundant—black and tan, or 
grizzly black and tan, and free from black penciling on 
the toes. 

BASENJI. \leet a newcomer to our land—but an ancient breed 
—in the top right square. A companion of the Pharaohs, the 
Basenji faded into obscurity when the civilization of ancient 
Egypt declined. He originated in Central Africa, where the 
natives have kept his blood lines pure through many cen- 
turies. Highly intelligent and a great hunter, this legendary 
dog is rising to stardom again today. 


STANDARD POODLE. The dog at the center right is known as 
the national dog of France, though he originated in Germany. 
He’s no hunter, but he’s rated as the smartest of all breeds. 
Squarely built and elegant, he carries himseif proudly. He 
should be properly clipped in traditional fashion. He should 
measure fifteen inches or over at the shoulder, can be any 
solid color. All but the browns have black noses, lips, and 
eyelids. The browns and apricots may have “liver” noses and 
dark amber eyes. 

IRISH SETTER. Last is not least—especially if it’s an Irishman! 
For beauty, the Irish setter knows no equal in the realm of 
dogdom. He’s a one-owner dog, who delights in hunting with 
his master—but not with someone else! Strong and sturdy, 
with a nose equal to that of any pointing dog, he can stand 
any kind of weather, is the perfect companion in field or 
home. His head should be long and lean, the nose dark 
mahogany or chocolate, the eyes a rich hazel brown, the 
ears of moderate size, set low and well back. The color of 
this beautiful dog should be rich golden chestnut or ma- 
hogany red, with no trace of black. White on chest, throat or 
toes, or a small star on forehead, does not disqualify. But, 
his body must be long; shoulders fine, deep, and sloping; the 
ribs well sprung, leaving plenty of lung space. The loins 
should be muscular and slightly arched; the hind quarters 
wide and powerful. THE END 
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Jicsaw Puzzie—Paste your map oi 
a piece of 4%" plywood cut to sam 
size. When dry, pencil lightly on th 
map the lines you wish to saw. No 
take a small coping saw and, holj 
ing it straight up and down, s@ 
gently along the lines marked, bein 
careful not to rip the paper. 
the pieces are sawed apart, 
both sides of each piece, and 
to dry. You can also make this 
the United States map on one 
and the World Map on the 
to make the puzzle harder to 




















An old tray of wood or metal may be orna- 
mented with a map. Paste the map down and 
allow it to dry. To make the tray waterproof, 
coat it with two coats of spar varnish. After 
the second coat, rub it down lightly with very 
fine steel wool, or with pumice and water, to 
take off any unevenness or brush marks. If 
you prefer, you can make your own tray like 
this, using an old picture frame, attaching 
handles, and using a 44" backing of plywood, 
to which you paste and finish map as shown. 
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historic spots in your area—or pictures 
early costumes, dances, or other f 

The plywood can extend beyond the pictui 
and be painted or taped for a framing e! 
—or you can paste the map and pictures 
cardboard, and frame them in the usual way. 





Make It with Maps 


by JOAN YARD 


Add glamour to your room with maps — 


and learn to know your world better! 


HATS THE MOST NORTHERLY CITY in the world?” Dr. Quiz 

inquires of you. “Hammerfest,” you reply, without stop- 

ing to blink twice. “Where is Santiago?” “Oh, that’s in 
“Chile!” “Kandy?”—“Ceylon!” “Djokjakarta?”—“Java!” “Pocatello?” 
—“U.S. A.” 

It’s simple. It’s just that you decided to make things with maps. 
They're beautiful and colorful. They make such clever games. For 
room decorations they are superb. For gifts and for household use 
they add the noté of originality you've been looking for. They're 
inexpensive, offer endless variety, are never dull (unless someone 
insists on making homework out of them) and—with little effort on 
your part—will turn you into a quiz kid and the envy of all your 
friends. Yes, any way you look at it, maps are fun! 

If you haven't tried making things with maps, now is the time 
to get started. First, you might set forth on a map hunt. Look for 
different kinds of maps: historical, pictorial. A map of your own 
State should be easy to find in your locality. With a good map 
collection, your imagination will supply you with scores of ideas 
for things to make and decorate. 

Maps may be used to give color and glamour to all sorts of useful 
objects: boxes, trays, lampshades, book ends, wastebaskets. The 
steps are very simple: 
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1. For supplies you'll need: scissors, pencil or crayon, a roll of 
masking tape, either library paste or a tube of adhesive from the 
ten-cent store, a clean piece of gauze, a small can of shellac, or spray 
lacquer, available in art stores. For the jigsaw puzzle you'll need a 
small jigsaw or coping saw, and a piece of plywood cut to size. 

2. Decide what part of the surface of the object you wish the 
map to cover, then choose a map the right size, or cut an attractive 
portion of a larger map to the shape and size desired. 

3. For some map decorations you may like an “antiqued” effect. 
This is easily obtained by dampening the map slightly and pressing 
it with a warm iron until the paper is slightly browned. 

4. Lay your map decoration in place on the object. Unless it 
covers the entire surface, mark off with pencil or crayon or with 
masking tape the exact spot where it is to go. 

5. Now lift the map and place it face down on a table surface on 
which you have laid a sheet of wrapping paper. Spread your paste 
or other adhesive over the back of the map. 

6. Lay the map on the object to be decorated, using your guide 
lines or outline to insure that it is properly placed, and smooth it 
outward from the center with a cloth to work out air bubbles. 

7. After the map decoration has dried overnight, apply a coat 
of shellac or spray lacquer. Let this dry before applying a second 
coat. Several coats may be needed to withstand hard wear. 

A framed map makes a lovely wall decoration. In your December 
issue of THE AMERICAN Gir you will find the directions for fram- 
ing you will need. Frame an Americana map of your own State, 

make good book ends. First, or a map of the United States, or of the world. You'll be surprised 
a smooth surface on the brick how often you'll refer to it. 
a coat of enamel paint. When Would you like to have copies of the United States and World 
dries, paste the map in place. A Maps shown here? THe AMERICAN Girt will send you a beautiful 
also can decorate a plain lamp- and valuable full-color U. S. or World Map, each measuring 
», or wastebasket. For the pen- 16” x 26”. Send your name and address and 25¢ for each map you 
md-pencil holder, use a small juice wish, stating your choice—or 50¢ for both maps—to: Maps, AMERI- 
Gn. All get a finish coat of shellac. CAN Gm MaGazine, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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Drawing by Clare MeCanna 
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BOTH SIDES 


OO FAT FOR MY AGE”... “too thin 
for my height” . . . “what I'd do 
for two inches off my waistline” 


. “just a little padding on my arms 
would make me a happy girl.” 

These are familiar sounds! Everybody 
has an opinion about her weight. Some 
go by charts; some by scales; some by the 
looking glass; and some go by what their 
friends say. The upshot is—ours is a gen- 
eration of weight watchers! 

At family get-togethers, at gab fests 
with the girls, the all-absorbing theme of 
“the pound of flesh” takes up a good hunk 
of the chatter. In fact dieting runs neck 
and neck with the weather as a topic of 
conversation. It’s as national as hambur- 
ger, as international as cheese; whether 
the unit of weight is in pounds, stones, or 
kilograms, the idea is always the same: 
we're all out to have lovely body propor- 
tions. ; 
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But tell me, you say, does dieting merit 
‘all this hullabaloo? 

The answer is yes—and no. Yes—good 
eating needs to be publicized. No—phony, 
unscientific diets should never be allowed 
to get into print. But let’s get a sharper 
close-up on the picture. 

A well-balanced diet can work mira- 
cles with your health and beauty. Years 
of hard research show that some foods 
enable us to relax, to live longer and more 
happily than others. Nutritionists are 
shouting about foods that help keep our 
eyes clear; our skins smooth; our haif 
shiny. These experts say it works the other 
way around, too. They show how an in- 
adequate diet—one insufficient in vita 
mins, proteins, minerals — can be wholly 
responsible for tired, pale, and even 
cranky individuals. Malnutrition — or un- 
dernourishment—can make a person feel 
so low that the (Continued on page 34) 
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Rain or shine, it’s a beautiful day 

in Judy Lane’s all-weather coat. 
Water-repellent to keep out rain, 
Temp-Resisto lined to keep out 
heat and cold, and styled to keep 
compliments coming. Face-framing 
collar in nylon-linen detaches easily, 
washes easily. For a different view, 
back-belt over inverted pleat. 
Capping it all, an adorable pixie 
hat. Rayon-acetate fabric in 

navy with white, or charcoal with 
pink: 8-14 subteen: about $13. 


Stores are listed on page 54 
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This tops everything. Derby’s 






spectator jacket of wool and 
nylon buttons from convertible a te 
collar to slim mid-line shaping. Yo Ly 
High-rising pockets and cuffed 
sleeves, very tailored, very 









sraegpeon an 








smart. Gray or navy with rayon 
lining; 8-14 subteen. About $11 

































“Enchantment,” a bewitchingly 
feminine blouse in nylon-and- 
cotton pastels by Little Alice 
Stuart; 8-14 subteen, about $5. 
Belmo’s four-in-one belt adjusts 
from sizes 22-26: red, white. 
blue, and yellow; all navy; or all 
white patent-plastic. About $2.25 We removed the jacket for: 
pretty glimpse of Derby's 
short-sleeved suit blouse 
(see cover). Belmo’s kidskin 
vestee belt, inspired by 
grandpa’s vest; lilac, navy, 
or pink with contrast 
lining; also black patent- su 
plastic; 22-28. About $3 Bout 
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Making headline news, Richard 

Englander’s white straw hat with black 

velvet and red roses; about $3. Pull- 

through tie by Glentex; silk-and- , ; 
acetate; assorted colors. About $1 To get the most out of your suit, vary ut 
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY BILL BENEDICT 
DRAWINGS BY HILDA GLASGOW 
JEWELRY BY FARA 








The blouse with a smart new 
slant; by Little Alice Stuart. 
Checked silk-and-cotton with 
impressive medallion-type but- 
tons; gray, pink, maize, or 
blue; 8-16 teen, about $6. Tai- 
lored belt with gold-plated trim; 
black. red, tan, or natural 

calf; by Charm; 24-36. About $2 
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“Proud Beauty.” a dressy blouse 
to perk up any skirt; by Little 
Alice Stuart. Soft gathers 
defined with self piping. 


“jewel” buttons on Orlon-and- 





silk; white, gold. mauve. or 
blue; 8-16 teen. about $6. Con- 
toured Pilgrim belt by Charm in 


saddle leather: 24-30. About $3 
»t fora 


by’s 
ise 
cidskin 
y 
1avy; 
In classic good taste. the 
ent- super-Orlon sweater by Suzy 
t Boutique. White. pink, or blue; 
10-16 teen; about $4. For a 
slim and stylish waistline, 


HAT FRAMES FROM THE UNION WIRE 
FRAME CO., SPRINGFIELD, N. J 





Charm’s cape-leather contour 
belt sprinkled with white plas- 
tie leaves; beige. blue. pink. 
black. or white; 24-30. About $4 


The head of its class—Betmar’s 
natural straw bonnet with grosgrain 
ribbon; about $5. The striped ascot, a 
fringed pouf of nylon-and-rayon by 
sh, new accessory. For stores, see page 54 Glentex; assorted colors; about $2 
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Beauty in brief—Scher & Feldman’s fleece topper. 
In pretty prominence, dolman sleeves and new 
back interest. Pink. blue, maize. heliotrope. or 
white; 8-14 subteen. about $22. Also white. pink, 
blue, or gold Princeton Orlon; 10-16 teen, about $32. 
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Shades of oprin 


From delicate sun-kissed pastels to classic 
navy, in flattering, fashion-minded fabrics 


that wear and wear. See stores on page 54 





Suited to a teen’s taste. Dolman jacket features 
wide wing collar, cuffed slash pockets, and back 
buttons to accent the long torso; straight skirt has 
back kick pleat. Lilac. rose, blue, or coral 
wool-flannel ; 8-16 teen, by Jerry Coat Co., about $30 


A spring melody in three parts; by glen 
of michigan. Skirt and single-breasted 
jacket, slim and straight in navy Bonarela 
rayon-linen. The cheery note, a red 

halter vest; 8-14 subteen, about $13 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY BILL BENEDICT; BAGS BY YOUTH MODE 
HATS BY BETMAR AND RICHARD ENGLANDER; GLOVES BY HANSEN 
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Hot Uff the tire 


Frankfurters or hamburgers may 


be prepared in many ways for quick, 


hearty snacks or winter parties 





EBRUARY 


IS THE MONTH OF PARTIES. 
There are three big party days for which 
you use traditional decorations—hearts 

and flowers for St. Valentine’s Day; variations 

on the cherry-tree incident for George Wash- 
ington’s birthday; stovepipe hats and logs or 
rails for Lincoln’s birthday. 

For these special occasions, everyday 
recipes can be varied to match your party 
theme. For February 12, spread thin strips of 
sponge cake with creamy coconut filling and 
roll into individual rolls (like a jelly roll). 
Coat with chocolate and sprinkle with green- 
tinted sugar to suggest logs. Or prepare your 
favorite brownies (try using a brownie mix ) 
and cut the brownies in thin strips to resemble 
rails. Make your cake, cookies, and ices heart- 
shaped for St. Valentine’s. Or decorate the 
cake as a drum for George Washington’s birth- 
day. For this, put the cake layers together and 
cover the top and sides with a smooth, shiny 
layer of chocolate icing. Use a cake-decorating 
tube or press icing or whipped cream through 
acone made of paper to make a band of white 
around the top and bottom of the cake. Then 
join with a series of V’s about two inches wide 
to suggest the drum cord. Place two crossed 
white drinking straws, each tipped with a 
marshmallow, on the top of the drum to 
suggest drumsticks. 

It's easy to find ideas for the more tradi- 
tional February parties, but with school and 
dub activities in high gear, there are numer- 
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ous less formal occasions for entertaining, too. 
You'll want to invite the gang in after the 
game, after skating, or after troop, church, or 
club meetings. And it’s a party when two or 
more gather around an open fire to.enjoy the 
new quick-popping popcorn with cider or hot 
spiced cocoa. A few well-made plans can make 
this informal kind of entertaining easy. 

First, plan a basic menu that includes easy- 
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to-fix foods and those that can be prepared 
ahead of time. Second, plan buffet-type par- 
ties. When carefully worked out, these help- 
yourself parties are more fun for everyone, 
both hostess and guests. But be sure to select 
from among your guests one or two assistants. 
The kind who get A’s for reliability are nice 
to have around at a party. 

In February, nearly everyone will vote for 
a substantial main dish, preferably served hot. 
Even the amateur cook will find hamburgers 
and frankfurters easy to prepare. 

Hamburgers can be served in many ways, 
and the relishes, salad, and dessert can be 
varied to include the favorites of your group. 
The ground meat can be formed into patties 
and refrigerated until ready for cooking. Ask 
your butcher for ground chuck when you buy 





the meat. Many people prefer this cut as it 
makes a juicier hamburger and is less expen- 
sive than round steak. A pound of ground 
meat will make about eight hamburger patties. 
But remember that on these cold winter nights 
everyone will be in the mood for seconds, so 
make your plans accordingly. 

The hamburgers can be pan-broiled—that 
is, cooked in the pan over medium heat with a 
little butter or other fat—or they can be placed 
directly in the broiler and cooked until brown 
on each side. Then season with salt and pep- 
per. Or, if you have an open fire, appoint a 
hamburger-cooking committee and cook the 
patties over glowing coals. 

We recommend cooking the hamburgers 
with only the salt and pepper seasoning and 
adding other seasonings and relishes later. 
Each one can then add the amount of season- 
ing and the kind of relish he prefers. Here are 
some other ways of cooking hamburgers: 

1. Wrap or encircle the patties with bacon. 
Skewer with toothpicks and broil as desired. 
Be sure to remove the toothpicks before 
serving. 

2. Add 1 teaspoon worcestershire sauce, 2 
teaspoons minced onion, 2 tablespoons horse- 
radish sauce, 1 teaspoon salt, and % teaspoon 
pepper to each pound of ground meat. Form 
into patties. 

3. Broil hamburgers. Place a slice of Amer- 
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Drawings by Irene R. Lewis 














ican cheese on each and return to broiler until 
cheese melts. Place in hamburger roll and 
serve at once. 

4. Season hamburgers with poultry sea- 
soning. 

5. Cook 2 thin hamburger patties on one 
side. Place patties together with favorite 
bread stuffing in between. Pinch edges to- 
gether and brown on both sides. 

6. Form hamburger into patties, seasoned 
as desired. Butter bread lightly and toast 
buttered side under broiler. Remove from 
broiler and place hamburger on untoasted 
side. Broil until meat is cooked to desired 
doneness. Serve at once with a sauce of heated 
condensed cream ot tomato or mushroom 
soup. 

7. Make hamburger kabobs. Serve tiny 
meat balls, cooked to your liking, in a heated 
bowl or on a hot platter. Have ready cubes of 
cheese, tiny pickled onions, pimiento strips, 
and olives, if desired. On wooden or metal 
skewers alternate the meat balls with the 
cheese, onions, etc. Place in toasted frank- 
furter rolls. Remove the skewers and add 
relishes to the kabobs if you wish. 

Hamburger can be adapted to a sandwich 
mood, too. Make the ground meat into a meat 
loaf. Cool and slice thin for delicious sand- 
wiches. The meat can be sliced, wrapped in 
waxed paper or aluminum foil, and stored in 
the refrigerator. Have lettuce, radish roses, 
carrot curls, and olives ready, too. Then, it’s 
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just a matter of minutes to arrange the meat 
slices on a tray, garnish with the lettuce and 
vegetables. Place the tray at one end of the 
table with the plates and salad. You may want 
to make your sandwiches of hard crusty rolls 
split and buttered, but have bread slices on a 
tray for those who are not Dagwood-minded. 
You'll need softened butter, too. To make the 
meat loaf: (Continued on page 36) 
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Tue Story So Far 


Bill, the cowboy from Wyoming, could pitch 
a fast ball. Sandy, star pitcher of the New 
Sharon girls’ softball team, was qualified to 
judge. She liked Bill but she was annoyed 
when he walked home with her. Sandy had 
never bothered with boys and she didn’t want 
Rod and Greg, her older brothers, and Mar- 
lene, her popular, glamorous sister, who took 
the place of a mother in the Herzog house- 
hold, to tease her. Her family took Bill to 
their hearts, but Sandy determined to resist 
his attraction. Her resolution didn't last long, 
however, when Bill invited her to the Barton 
estate to see the horses he had been hired to 
exercise because Fred, the artist-caretaker, 
was lame and couldn’t do it. Sandy fell in 
love with Lucky Lady, a beautiful but un- 
dependable mare that Bill refused to permit 
her to ride. When Fred asked her to pose for 
him, Sandy bargained: “Not until I can ride 
the Lady.” 
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by AMELIA ELIZABETH WALDEN 
Ulustration by Bill Timmins 


Sandy wound up again, 
using an incurve that 
surprised the batter 


PART TWO 


HE SOFTBALL DIAMOND turned its 

dusty, sand-beige face to the mid- 

afternoon sun. Sandy, on the pitch- 
ers rubber, was trying out her arm for 
the game with Brighthaven. It felt fit as 
a fiddle. She was glad of that, for Bright- 
haven was never a pushover. 

“Hey!” she called to Dodo Frazer, New 
Sharon’s catcher. whose ability to size up 
an opposing batter’s frame of mind, and 
dead-pan expression while giving signals 
were great assets to Sandy’s team. “Look 
who's going to umpire.” 

Sandy and Dodo stood, staring at the 
slight girl who was crossing the field to 
take her place behind the pitcher's rub- 
ber. It was Jeanne Hadley. She wore the 
regulation jacket of a nearby physical- 
education college. Jeanne earned a little 
extra money for her college expenses by 
umpiring games, but the girls did not 
welcome her presence on the softball dia- 
mond. Her voice did not carry. She was 
easily rattled and she often miscalled balls. 

Brighthaven lined up to take its place 
at bat. A small girl with a huge letter 
“B” on her jacket stepped up to the box. 
Sandy, wildly chewing gum, went into 
her most sensational windup. Dodo, dead- 
pan and sly as a fox, signaled Sandy to 
make it a high target. The Brighthaven 
girl appeared nervous. Sandy released the 
ball and the batter let it go. 

“Strike!” Jeanne Hadley called in a 
barely audible voice. 

Sandy wound up again, using an in- 
curve that took the batter by surprise. 
Again the umpire called, “Strike!” 

Sandy took her time, making the little 
girl sweat it out. The batter fanned and 
Jeanne’s faint voice called, “Out!” 





The next girl up looked as easy as the 
first, a pushover for sure. She was big 
and clumsy, with hair that kept getting 
into her eyes. Dodo signaled for a low 
pitch close to the belt. 

Sandy was surprised when the girl hit 
the ball well into the infield. Sandy re. 
covered too late to do any good. The tal] 
batter was safe on first. 

I won't be caught twice, Sandy thought, 
as the Brighthaven girls roared encourage- 
ment to their team. 

She tightened up, watching every bat- 
ter with hawklike intensity. Dodo, gloomy 
and impassive, was the utmost help. To- 
gether they struck out the next two batters, 

The Brighthaven pitcher and catcher 
were warming up as New Sharon lined 
up at the bottom of the first inning, 
Sandy watched the pitcher—she was al- 
ways interested in a new twist, a new 
technique. This one had style and grace, 
She reminded Sandy of posters in the 
physical-education office of girls showing 
the way to swing a-bat, or the way to 
hold a hockey stick. She was the “perfect- 
athlete” type. 


Pat Manero was up first for New 
Sharon. Pat's nonchalance as she swung 
the bat and waited for the signal to play 
ball was not a pose. Pat had been swing- 
ing bats with her five brothers and twelve 
cousins since she was old enough to hold 
one. There were three Maneros on the 
boys’ baseball team right now. 

The Brighthaven pitcher threw a fast 
ball and Pat let it go. 

“Strike!” the umpire called. 

It looked like a ball to me, Sandy 
thought, but she kept her mouth shut. 
There was no use arguing this early in 
the game. 

Again the pitcher swung, a low ball 
hitting for a target she expected tall Pat 
Manero to miss, but Pat swung, batting 
the ball into the outfield. It rolled to a 
stop. The outfielder picked it up and, 
while she was deciding where to throw it, 
Pat’s long legs were racing around the 
diamond. She made second base. 

The cheers from the New Sharon side 
were ear-splitting. Sandy recognized a 
familiar draw] and sure enough, there was 
Bill, just climbing up to his favorite spot 
on the bleachers. 

He waved his ten-gallon hat in encour- 
agement. 

Dodo was up next. Sandy watched the 
pitcher and the catcher size up this little 
half-pint, poker-faced New Sharon catch- 
er, and she laughed to herself at how 
wrong they were going to be. The frail 
Dodo looked so out of place on a softball 
diamond that they thought they had her 
struck out even before she picked up 4 
bat. If only they knew, Sandy thought, 
what a quick, shrewd mind is back of that 
poker face. 

Dodo got ready to swing, making-@ 
show of trying out her arm. The pitcher 
and the catcher looked over-confident. 
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The dopes! Sandy thought. Don't they 
know what to look out for with a short, 
fast batter and a man on second base! 

Apparently they didn’t, because Sandy 
could see the pitcher get ready for an- 
other fast ball, aimed at a high target. 
Dodo could see them get ready too. The 
pitcher released the ball. With split-sec- 
ond timing, Dodo shifted the bat for a 
bunt. She met the ball high, tapping it 
lightly toward first base. The pitcher, slow 
to recover, lost time. Pat Manero ran to 
third and Dodo got to first almost before 
the pitcher reached for the ball. 

New Sharon screamed their heads off. 
Bill's voice dominated the cheers. “That's 
the way to do it,” he roared. 

The Brighthaven pitcher was flushed 
and angry to have been caught so neatly 
by Dodo’s bunt. She wound up as if she 
meant business and put out the next two 
New Sharon batters. 

With two girls out Sandy was up next. 
She picked up the bat and swung it ex- 
perimentally. She was a good batter. This 
was unusual in a pitcher since the old 
baseball adage often held true: “A good 
pitcher is a poor hitter.” 

The Brighthaven pitcher was taking 
her time, making Sandy wait. 

All right, Sandy thought, I can take it. 

The pitcher finally let go, sending a 
drop ball. Sandy watched it fade away. It 
was a clever pitch, well-delivered. 

“Strike,” Jeanne Hadley called. 

The pitcher delivered another one, and 
again the umpire called strike. Someone 
from Brighthaven called, “That’s right! 
One more now and she’s out.” 

Sandy swung at the air, showing how 
little she cared for what a Brighthaven fan 
might say. Her show of bravado brought 
on some laughter. 

The pitcher wound up and released the 
ball. It was her fast ball and Sandy was 
ready for it. She had figured this would 
be it. It came at her in a spinning blur and 
she struck at it, meeting it with a mighty 
whack. 

“Atta girl, Sandy,” her own rooters 
roared. “Run!” 


She was running. She felt the dust 
roll up in her mouth and nose. She touched 
first. saw that she could make second and 
ran for it. Pat Manero was home, and 
Dodo was almost there, with the screams 
of their teammates urging her on. New 
Sharon was splitting the air with their 
vells as Sandy was safe on second. 

Then, as Sandy hitched up her slacks 
and pushed in her shirt, she became aware 
of the umpire waving her out. 

Sandy pointed to herself. “You mean 
me? 

Jeanne Hadley nodded. 

“Why?” Sandy demanded. 

“You didn’t touch first base.” 

“I certainly did!” Sandy turned to the 
Brighthaven first baseman. “You saw me 
touch it,” she said. The girl looked away, 
as if she didn’t (Continued on page 44) 
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She collected Gadabout and 
signaled him to canter, 
heading out into the country 





THE HERRING FLEET SAILS 


First Nonfiction Award 


The women are wearing their Sunday best. 
Their lace caps are covering thin sheets of gold 
and they would glitter brightly if only the sun 
would come out. Fresh, clean aprons are 
donned for the occasion and black shawls have 
been exchanged for brighter colors. Today 
there is no group of fishermen standing about 
talking and swapping “fish stories.” Children 
are running here and there, some trying to help 

nearly all of them are in the way. Their 
wooden shoes clatter on the bricks and cobble- 
stones. Both harbors are filled with fishing boats 
and from a distance it seems to be a compli- 
cated network of ropes, masts, and flags. Ban- 
ners of every color, kind, size, and shape are fly- 
ing gaily. The red, white, and blue of the Dutch 
flag can be seen everywhere. That is why today 
is Vlaggetjes Dag, meaning Flag Day, in the 
fishing village called Scheveningen. In the 
streets, throngs of spectators have gathered to 
watch the herring boats sail for the first time 
of the year. lee cream, herring, and_ stroop- 
wajel vendors add to the turmoil and fun. 
Hundreds and hundreds of empty, round, wood- 
en barrels line the shore. They have 
cleaned thoroughly and are ready for re-use and 
soon they will be containers for freshly caught 
herring. The fishermen are busy loading them 
on the boats and the nets are rolled up and 
ready to go. 

And so amid the music of bands and street 
organs, the first boat sails. Among good-bys 
and wishes of good luck from the women and 
children the other boats follow with their ban- 
ners waving in the wind. And so the havens 
are emptied and the fraus are left, standing on 
the shore, wondering when their husbands will 
return, hoping they will have a good catch. 

As the boats leave the shelter of the harbor, 
they bounce about on the waves and look as 
though they might topple over. One by one 
they parade along the coast and finally be- 
come just specks on the horizon. The fleet is 
headed for the Shetland Islands. For there, off 
the coast of these islands, is where they will 
cast their nets. Miles and miles of nets that 
will catch thousands and thousands of fish will 
be thrown into the waters. All night long her- 
ring after herring will meet his fate as he is 
caught in the net. 

Herring all possess a characteristic that is 
disastrous to them. They become very angry 
when they find that they have stuck their heads 
in a net; their cheeks swell up and that makes 
it impossible for them to swim back out. Thus 
the catch is made, their fins preventing them 
from swimming on through. and their swollen 
cheeks hindering their attempts to swim back- 
ward. And so the boat is tossed about on the 
waves and the herring are caught and in the 
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Here is your own department in the magazine. 


Send us your best original short stories, poems, nonfiction, 


photographs, and drawings. See page 58 for details 


FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY 
AWARD: 

Kathleen Work (age 11) 
Poona, India 


FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY 
AWARD: 

Virginia Clark (age 10) 
Beverly, Massachusetts 


and the 
herring thrown into barrels, and there they will 


early morning the net is hauled in 


lie in the salt until the boat returns to the 
harbor. 
Once home, the boat will stay for several 


weeks while it is repaired and supplied. The 
women will sit on the shore and mend the 
nets and then the boat will sail again. In 
and out of the harbor all summer long; and 
then when winter comes, the fishermen will 
spend long hours fixing this and that on their 
boats, making new nets and talking. And with 
the spring will come another Viaggetje Dug 
at Scheveningen. 

DONETTE VAN DAM (age 14) The Hague, Holland 








THE LAND OF THE FREE 


First Fiction Award 


Janie Wilder sat on the top rail of the corral 
fence, her chin cupped in her hands and her 
elbows propped on her knees. Her eyes wete 
fixed upon the corral’s only occupant, a big 
sorrel stallion. The stallion lay in the middle 
of the round enclosure, a reddish heap in the 
late afternoon sun. Janie thought, a_ sickish 
feeling in her stomach, of how the stallion had 
changed from the vibrant beautiful creature he 
had been to this unconscious lump, half buried 
in the corral dust. She remembered how swilt 

(Continued on page 52) 
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9065: Stripes go thisaway and thataway in a smart first-of-the- 
season dress especially designed for interesting fabric treatment. 
In the sketch. a skirt pocket flaunts a crisp. bright kerchief. 
Sizes 10-16. For size 12 you will need 33, yards 35” material 


4875: With all its smart details, this topper is easy as 1 plus | 
to make. for there are just two main pattern pieces. Sizes are 10-18. 
Choose wool for wear over spring suits and dresses; for summer, use 
linen or piqué in white or colors. Size 16 takes 244 yards 54” fabric 


4559: Here is a dress to put you in the mood to enjoy the fun of 
spring parties. Make it in a crisp silk or cotton material; accent 
the color with contrasting ribbon. Everfast waffle piqué is used 
in the sketch. Sizes 10-16. Size 12 takes 34% yards 39” material 


4814: Add a dash of seasoning to your wardrobe with these three 
pieces for sizes 9-17. Combine them for a smooth trio (add a match- 
ing hair bow for good measure). As separates, they mix-and-match 


_ beautifully. The three, in size 13, require 5% yards 39” fabric 









amily of Man 


A great photographic exhibit shows 






























Taken in Peru by Eugene V. Harris the whole magic span of life 


HE life of the family—the relationship of its mem- 

bers to the community and the world we live in— 

is the theme of perhaps the greatest photographic 
exhibit ever assembled. Just opening at the Museum of 
Modern Art in New York, this great documentary story 
covers every phase of life, from birth to old age. 


The exhibition includes some five hundred photographs 
depicting life in sixty-eight countries. They were selected 
by Edward Steichen, one of the world’s greatest photog- 
raphers, from the best ten thousand of the millions sub- 
mitted. Together, they provide a wonderful, moving 
story of people in all their simple, human relationships— 
childhood and adolescence, love and courtship, home 
life and mother love, sports and community living. 
Through this panorama the basic dignity of all peoples 
becomes apparent. It is a plea for better understanding 
and good will. 





eee 


Taken in Italy by Robert Carrington During the coming year the exhibit will tour the 
United States. Be sure to see it when it visits your part 
of the country. THE END 


Taken in Spain by Ralph Morse of “‘Life”’ 








Taken in the U.S.A. by Clemens Kaliacher 


Here are four pictures from the exhibit, 






all taken in different countries, yet 







showing scenes which occur everywhere— 


the making of music, the family outing, 






a boy and his dog, and ring-around-a-rosy 
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Making pictures that talk doesn’t depend on 
how fancy your camera is. Mostly, it depends 
on the way you use it. 


With any camera loaded with good film (sure, 
we’re prejudiced; we think Kodak film is pretty 
good), you can make pictures that talk excit- 
ingly about doings at school or at home, about 
your hobbies, your trips, your friends—about 
everything you like. 


The trick is simple. Snap your pictures when 
people are doing things typical of themselves. 
Get Dave the disc hound when he’s spinning a 


Brownie Hawkeye Camera 
$6.95. .. . The world’s most 
popular camera makes excel- 
lent ‘‘talking’’ pictures in 
black and white or color. 
Flasholder, $4. 





Prices include 
federal tax 
and are subject! 
to change with- 
out notice | 


How to make 


















your 
pictures talk. 


new platter; the star of the school play when 
she’s striking a dramatic pose; the class come- 
dian in the midst of a punch line; the crowd at 
the picnic when they’re eating or singing or 
playing ball. 


What you have to avoid is obvious—posed 
pictures. They hardly ever talk. 


By the way, “talking” pictures are prize 
winners. And competition for the 1955 National 
High School Photographic Awards is now open. 
$5,000 in awards. Like a rules folder? The cou- 
pon below will bring it. 


. Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Room 803, Rochester 4, N. Y. 
Please send me (free, of course) a rules folder for the 
National High School Photographic Awards. 























































Whether you're a string-bean 
—or a butter-ball... 








A SiméGécep pattern can turn you 


into a real cute tomato! 


it’s FUN to sew with 





Printed Patterns! 


Young fashions designed 
with teens in mind! 
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glass goblets which were used only for parties. 
After a bath in hot suds she polished them 
until they glistened. Placed at the point of 
each knife they shone resplendently. 

Next she attacked the living room, although 
it had been cleaned only yesterday morning. 
It was strange that last night it had looked 
especially warm and inviting, while this after- 
noon it looked decidedly seedy. Diane dusted 
all the wood surfaces with an oiled cloth and 
adjusted an ornament here, a lamp there, to 
her better liking, while Honey lay on the 
hearth rug and watched her—a curious, con- 
cerned expression on his face. 

“Do you mind very much, Mother, if I 
clear the photographs off this table, just for 
tonight?” Diane called to Mrs. Graham, who 
was peeling apples for a pie. 

“Why, no,” her mother replied, although 
to her the room looked bare without the 
friendly faces smiling at her. 


Finally Diane made an expedition 
to the garden for some rhododendron 
branches. These she arranged with artistic 
care in a silver pitcher and placed them where 
the photographs had been. 

“Well,” she sighed, “that’s not too bad.” She 
didn’t notice her mother wince, stung by some- 
thing in her daughter’s voice that had not 
been there before Christmas, when for the first 
time she had gone to a party at the Cooks’. 

Diane rubbed at a ring on the coffee table 
with the corner of her dustcloth and felt 
unhappily aware of the patch on the corner 
of the sofa which Honeypot had chewed. 
Compared with the impressive thirty-foot 
living room at Toby’s, their own looked clut- 
tered and almost disreputably homey. Diane 
sighed again. 

Six o'clock rolled around to the accom- 
paniment of the delicious aroma of the bak- 
ing pie. One thing that Diane could always 
count on was her mother’s marvelous cook- 
ing. As she showered and dressed, Diane 
hoped that her father wouldn't try to be 
funny and that he wouldn't fidget if Toby— 
to whom time meant very litthe—happened 
to be late. 

One thing you could never be confident 
about, she decided as she brushed her hair, 
was what your own parents might do next. 
Much as she loved and needed them, she was 
never sure when they might disgrace her. 
Sometimes they did or said things that seemed 
to Diane either excessive or even childish. 
They seemed to have no idea how desperately 
a girl her age needed a mother and father who 
were carefully “correct.” 

At this same moment, downstairs, Marcia 
Graham was mentioning to her husband, who 
had just come in, that it would be sporting 
of him, this evening, to put up with candles 
and refrain from comment. 

“Umph,” he grunted in what could possi- 
bly be interpreted as an affirmative. “Who’re 
we entertaining—the Aga Khan?” 

Granny was the only person in the house 
who was unaware that this evening was a 
special occasion. She had napped through 
the afternoon and now she appeared on her 
way downstairs in a cotton house dress. 

“Granny!” Diane, who had been seated 
carefully on the couch, flipping through the 
pages of “Vogue” with studied absorption, 
leaped to her feet in dismay. 

“Diane,” called Mrs. Graham at the same 
moment. “There’s the bell!” 

“Hello, Toby.” Diane stood so that Granny 


Mr. Lineoljn Lends a Hand (Continued frem page 13) 


could be only half seen from the door, 

“Hi, Diane!” 

“Come in, won't you?” 

“Sure thing.” 

“Toby, you've met my father.” Mr. Gra- 
ham, hat on the back of his head, was on 
his way to the hall closet, where he kept 
his overcoat. 

“You bet. Good evening, sir.” 

“Hi,” Mr. Graham said casually. “How's 
that creature you call a dog?” 

“Mother—” started Diane. 

“Good evening, Toby!” Mrs. Graham, her 
face flushed from the heat of the oven, looked 
very young as she came in from the kitchen. 

While Toby crossed the living room to 
shake hands with Mrs. Graham, Granny de- 
scended the remaining stairs, taking each 
step slowly, holding to the banister with a 
trembling hand. Finally, on level floor, she 
shuffled carefully to her rocker and _ settled 
down with a little grunt. 

Mr. and Mrs. Graham both waited for 
Diane to introduce her great-grandmother, 
but it was Toby who crossed the room and 
bent to take Granny’s gnarled hand. “I'm 
Toby Cook,” he said. “You must be—” 

“Oh, I'm sorry,” Diane cut in lightly, 
“Granny Graham.” 

“Cook—Cook,” piped Granny. “Any kin 
to old Ephraim Cook down Bells Mills way?” 

“I'm afraid not,” said Toby gently. 

“Old Eph was quite a man,” continued 
Granny, uninhibited. “Quite a man! When 
I was a girl, and that was some sixty-five 
years ago, Eph used to—” 

“Now, Granny!” A film of annoyance coat- 
ed Diane’s voice. “Toby doesn’t even know 
your friend.” 

“That's so,” mumbled Granny. “That's so.” 
She cut her anecdote off and made no further 
contribution to the conversation, 


Mr. Graham dropped into his big 
chair and looked from his daughter to Toby. 
Diane is getting too big for her boots, he 
thought. She had no need to be rude to 
Granny, and that’s what she was—just plain 
rude. He had an opportunity to bolster his 
judgment with other incidents at the dinner 
table. Diane kept up a bright, vivacious line 
of chatter that excluded Granny completely 
from the conversation and allowed her parents 
only a snatched sentence here and there. Toby 
seemed ill at ease. Whenever Diane gave him 
a chance, he turned to Granny or to the 
Grahams with a remark or question nicely 
calculated to shift the basis of the talk. But 
Diane would dart in and snatch the conver- 
sational ball before any of the older people 
had a chance. 

Diane is nervous, Mrs. Graham told her- 
self. She’s trying too hard to make a good 
impression. Toby is a nice boy; he'll take our 
family as he finds it. Why can’t Diane see 
that? 

Diane could see only details. She could 
see that her dad completely disregarded his 
butter knife, that Granny had spilled some- 
thing down the front of her dress and was 
dabbling at it with her rumpled napkin, that 
her mother seemed to be jumping up from 
the table constantly, and that a piece of ever- 
green from the centerpiece had spilled into 
the mashed potatoes. 

Finally the meal ended. It ended, to Mr. 
Graham’s satisfaction, on a hopeful note. 
Toby, bless his heart, downed two pieces of 
her outstanding apple pie and looked as 
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though only his conscience kept him from 
accepting a third. 

Diane’s father, as usual, was the first to 
push back his chair. He wanted to get up- 
stairs and find his slippers. Diane could like 
it or she could dislike it—he didn’t intend to 
sit around all evening in stiff new shoes. 

So upstairs he clumped, while Toby es- 
wrted Granny to her rocker, and Diane 
helped her mother clear the table. One slipper 
was in its accustomed place under the bed, 
but the other was nowhere to be found. 

“Honey!” muttered Mr. Graham. “That 
dog’s always going off with my slippers!” 

He went from one bedroom to another, one 
dipper on, one off, switching on lights as he 
went. Finally he unearthed the shoe in Diane’s 
room, under the desk where she had been 
working on her paper. With a sigh, he sat 
down in the desk chair to slip it on. He 
danced idly at the sheaf of notes Diane had 
been making, at the open books spread 
everywhere. “Lincoln.” The name rose from 
the books and papers and reminded him of 
Diane’s recent tirade. He chuckled. “Why 
can't you be like Lincoln?” she had asked. 

Idly he flipped the pages of the book near- 
et him. It was a large red volume, entitled 
“Abraham Lincoln, The Prairie Years,” by 
Carl Sandburg, and on page 388 Gordon 
Graham read an anecdote that interested 
him. Mr. Lincoln had just been elected Presi- 
dent, and he was besieged by office seekers 
this home in Springfield. In the midst of a 
large gathering of men who had come from 
far and near to see the new executive, entered 
mother caller, a little old woman. 

“Now, Aunt Sally, this is real kind of you 
to come and see me,” Lincoln is reported to 
have said. “How are you and how’s Jake? 
Come on over here.” And he took her to a 
group of officials and political workers. “Gen- 
tlemen, this is a good old friend of mine. 
She can make the best flapjacks you ever 
tasted, and she’s baked them for me many 
itime.” The old woman handed him a large 
pair of yarn socks, saying, “Knit "em myself.” 

Diane’s father reread the paragraph, then 
read it a third time. He picked up a pencil 
and drew a light line all the way around it. 
In the margin he scrawled, ever so carefully, 
% that it could be erased, this message: 
“‘Diane—why can’t you be like Lincoln?” 

She'll see it tomorrow, he thought, and 
maybe she'll see the parallel—just maybe. 

But Diane was to see the note much sooner 
than her father expected. She raced up the 
back stairs to powder her nose not long after 
Mr. Graham had left the room. 

“Hurry! Hurry!” she was saying to her- 
«lf. “Toby’s downstairs stuck with Granny, 
while Mother’s in the kitchen, and Daddy is 
goodness-knows-where.” 


ry. 

Then, as she crossed her bedroom 
she saw the penciled markings on the library 
hook. Never mark up a library book! The life- 
lng warning made her pause to inspect the 
vandalism, and she read the ringed paragraph 
and the message in her father’s writing. 
Her face burned with shame. 

Dad’s right, she thought with sudden in- 
‘ight. He means Granny. It’s his way of say- 
ing I've been pretty cheap. He’s right. 

It was ten minutes before Diane came 
downstairs. She came slowly, her eyes on 
Granny Graham and Toby, who were over in 
the corner by the fire, talking. She didn’t 
dash over and interrupt, as she would have 
done a half hour before. She walked over to 
them slowly and sat down on a footstool 
without speaking. 
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$2 order of 50 Friendship Photos. 
Just the right size for purse or pocket. 


50 for $2.00 
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professional photographic paper. Quick service . . . your 
pictures made immediately order received. 
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he ‘come-on’ on campus! 


Two-timing charmer 
that’s all siren, 
sleeveless, hug-me-tight 
bodice one minute; 

add the tiny bolero, 

and it’s demure as can be 
the next. Washable 

linen weave rayon 

with a woven embroidered 
novelty pattern. 
Navy/white collar 

and jacket, 
Charcoal/pink collar 
and jacket, solid white, 
Subteen sizes 8 to 14. 
About #72. 
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at these fine stores or write to: La Crosse Subteens, 520 8th Avenue, New York 


New York City, N. Y., STERN BROS. 
Baltimore, Md., MAY CO. 

Birmingham, Ala., BURGER-PHILLIPS CO. 
Boise, Idaho, C. C. ANDERSON 

Boston, Mass., WM. FILENE’S SONS CO. 
Buffalo, N. Y., ADAM, MELDRUM & ANDERSON 
Canton, Ohio, STARKS 

Cedar Rapids, Iowa, CRAEMER’S 
Charlotte, N.C., J. B. IVEY Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio, WM. TAYLOR & SON CO, 
Dallas, Texas, SANGER BROS. 

Denver, Colo., MAY CO. 

Elizabeth, N.J., R. J. GOERKE CO, 

Gary, Ind., H. GORDON & SON 
Harrisburg, Pa., POMEROY’S 
Indianapolis, Ind., H. P. WASSON 
Jamaica, N.Y., B. GERTZ CO. 

La Grange Park, IIl., CHAS. A. STEVENS 


La Crosse 


double 
dater! 


Little Rock, Ark., GUS BLASS CO. 
Louisville, Ky., STEWART D. G. CO. 
Memphis, Tenn., J. GOLDSMITH & SON CO, 
Miami, Fla., RICHARD’S 

Milwaukee, Wisc., ED SCHUSTER CO. 
Nashville, Tenn., CASTNER-KNOTT CO. 
New Haven, Conn., EDW. MALLEY CO. 
New Orleans, La., D. H. HOLMES 
Oakland, Calif., H. Cc. CAPWELL 
Pittsburgh, Pa., ROSENBAUM’S 
Providence, R.I., SHEPARD CO. 
Richmond, Va., MILLER & RHOADES, INC, 
Salt Lake City, Utah, Z.c.M.1I. 

San Diego, Calif., WALKER’S 

San Francisco, Calif., THE EMPORIUM 
Scranton, Pa., RICE’S 

Toledo, Ohio, LA SALLE & KOCH 
Washington, D.C.,S. KANN SONS CO, 








Toby glanced at her and smiled; then his 
eyes returned to Granny’s. The old woman 
was leaning forward in her chair, engrossed 
in the story that she was telling. She hadn't 
yet seen her great-granddaughter. 

Then Mr. Graham came into the room and 
switched on another light. Distracted, Gran. 
ny raised her eyes and became aware of 
Diane. In the middle of a sentence she broke 
off. “You young folks go on, now,” she said 
quickly, a tremulous note in her voice. 

“But you're right in the middle of your 
story,” said Toby. “It’s interesting. I'd like 
to hear the end.” 

“No, that’s all, that’s all.” Granny’s eyes 
were on Diane, expecting disapproval. 

Diane hitched the footstool closer and 
gathered her knees in her arms. “It is inter- 
esting, Granny; do go on! We have half ap 
hour before we have to leave. And when 
you've finished this story, there was something 
else you wanted to tell us—about old Ephraim 
Cook down Bells Mills way.” 

“Good girl,” Toby whispered softly. Un- 
expectedly he reached out and covered 
Diane’s hand briefly with his own. THE END 


Both Sides of the Seales 


(Continued from page 20) 


simplest decisions will leave him—or her- 
irritable and fagged out, altogether too tired 
to have much fun. 

Let’s get one thing good and clear. No 
matter whether you consider yourself too fat 
or too thin—it is imperative that you eat a 
well-balanced diet every day of your life. 


A Well-Balanced Diet 

A well-balanced diet is simply a food plan 
—or a series of them—containing foods to be 
eaten every day that will build muscles, bones, 
blood, and sound teeth. These are the foods 
that keep your body in good running order 
so that you have energy to play and work 
Experts have arranged the foods in an easy- 
to-remember chart form and labeled it “Th 
Basic Seven.” When you eat foods from each 
of the seven groups daily, you'll be treating 
yourself to a well-balanced diet. 


Trimming It Off 

If you've been eyeing the sylphs—the non- 
chalantly elegant models that fill wp so many 
pages of the fashion magazines—and_ have 
the urge to be as slim and sophisticated as 
they—this is NOT a reason to reduce. A skinny 
body may make a wonderful clotheshorse, 
but for sheer beauty nothing can rival a well- 
rounded body, glossy hair, plus a vibrant ai 
of vitality. Plumpness at thirteen, fourteen, 
and fifteen often tapers down into lovely body 
proportions later on. Now, because your bod) 
is growing so fast, it demands a lot of food 
for building and a lot, too, for stoking to re 
place the energy used each day. Don’t be ina 
hurry to lose weight during this growth period 
unless you are excessively heavy. 

Suppose your concern is real. You just have 
to lose a few pounds. Only a physician can 
tell you whether a reducing program is sale 
for you—and if so, how much weight you 
can lose. This necessity for tailoring the treat 
ment to the individual is the reason why @ 
reducing program should be undertaken only 
under medical supervision. 

How to Lose Weight 

Here are a few tips to help you follow your 
doctor’s directions more easily if he recon 
mends that you do reduce a few pounds: 
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1. Gently does it! The French go heavily 
for getting things done petit a petit, or a little 
at a time. Rapid reducing is very dangerous. 
Beware freak diets which vie with one an- 
other to reduce the most in the shortest time! 
The seven-day diet supersedes the eighteen- 
day diet; this is beaten by the three-day, and 
now we have the two-day. Trouble is such 
semi- starvation programs never contain 
enough proteins, minerals, and vitamins for 
sound health. In as few as two days, this 
type of poor eating can bring on a lowered 
resistance to disease and infection; if pro- 
longed it will certainly impair your health. 

And so, stick fast to the password petit 
i petit. And add this, too—any good diet 
really should extend over many weeks or 
even months. 

2.While you are slimming, it is wise to 
increase your intake of protein. Include meat 
or fish, eggs, a serving of cheese and a quart 
of milk daily. It is thought that a diet high 
in protein wards off infection. 

3.Show your will power when pastries, 
candy, soda, and fried foods are introduced! 
If the spirit is weak—than take only half your 
normal helping. When you're reducing—a 
half is better than one! 

4. To fill the void created by absent candy 
bars, cakes, and nuts—crunch all you want on 
bunny food: celery sticks, raw cabbage 
wedges, carrots, and apples. 

5. Don’t be a party-pooper. Toddle along 
with the gang to the drugstore—but be sure 
you order lemonade and—slow with the sip- 
ping—you want to make it last! 

6. Choose your slim-girl outfit down to the 
last button—the kind you'll be wearing when 
your goal is reached. When next someone 
tempts you with: “Come on, one little sun- 
dae won’t hurt!” then quickly envision your- 
self in your new clothes. 

7.Get together with other girls in your 
school or neighborhood who have a similar 
problem. Losing can be fun when you've got 
company! 

8. Give yourself a critical once-over, from 
head to toe. Right now think of ideas for 
tuning yourseli into a more appealing you— 
a new coif? a manicure? a new shade of 
lipstick? 


last Reducing Words 

Sometimes the causes of overweight are 
rooted in personal dissatisfactions, where 
overeating becomes a compensatory activity. 
The trouble may be short-lived—but after- 
ward, the habit of overeating has to be me- 
thedically broken. It is a good idea to get at 
the nub of the matter by talking over your 
problems frankly with an understanding 
adult. Save yourself worry and excess weight 
it the same time. 


How to Gain Weight 

To you whose bones seem to jut out In 
every direction, the main idea is to take in 
more calories than you need. Anybody who 
is twenty per cent below her best weight is 
considered underweight. 

As in overweight, the first step is to see a 
physician and have a thorough examination. 
It is important to find and correct anything 
which may be wrong. Efforts to gain may be 
futile unless this is done. 

1.As in overweight, be sure to include 
“The Basic Seven” in the day’s meals. 

2. Will power plays a role in all this, too. 
You must learn to say yes to enough of the 
tight foods—even though they may not be 
what you like best. Here is a list of some 
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"Who believe pimples 
almost tuihed my career’ 


says BARBARA BRESLIN, 
successful New York teenage model 





“When I found out most of my friends were using Clearasil to solve their 
pimple problems, I decided to try it. Clearasil really saved the day for me!” 


New Scientific Medication... Clearasil 


STARVES 


PIMPLES" 


SKIN-COLORED ... hides pimples while it works 





Proved effective 
by doctors... 
endorsed by nurses 
in nationwide tests 





Doctors prove this new-type medica- 
tion especially for pimples really works! 
In skin specialists’ tests on 202 pa- 
tients, 9 out of every 10 cases were 
cleared up or definitely improved while 
using CLEARASIL. And when 3002 
nurses tested CLEARASIL, 91 out of every 
100 nurses reporting said they preferred 
it to any other pimple medication. 


Amazing starving action. CLEARASIL 
actually starves pimples because it helps 


Clearasil 


The specific medicati 





remove the oils that pimples “feed” on. 
And CLEARASIL’S antiseptic action stops 
the growth of bacteria that can cause 
and spread pimples. 

Instant relief from embarrassment be- 
cause CLEARASIL is skin-colored to hide 
pimples while it helps dry them up. 
Greaseless, stainless. Pleasant to leave 
on day and night for uninterrupted 
medication. 

America’s largest-selling specific 
pimple medication... because CLEARASIL 
has helped so many young people and 
adults. CLEARASIL is GUARANTEED 
to work for you as it did in doctors’ and 
nurses’ tests or money back. Only 59¢. 
Economy size 98¢. At all druggists. 
Get CLEARASIL today. 


= 











Discourage 


those 


Blackheads! 


Just don’t let small blackheads 
de-glamorize your skin! Now—use 
this special greaseless treatment for 
clearing away these blackheads. It’s 
recommended by leading skin special- 
ists. It’s quick. It’s effective. 

Every night and morning, after 
you wash your face— gently rub 
snowy-cool Pond’s Vanishing Cream 
over your face. Then—leave on a 
deep coat of the cream for one min- 
ute. The “‘keratolytic”’ action of this 
greaseless cream dissolves off oily 
dead skin flakes that clog pores and 
encourage blackheads. Wipe cream 
off, and rinse face with cold water. 
Hundreds of girls have tried this 
wonder-working treatment with 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream. They say 
“your skin looks fresher, brighter, 
clearer—right away!” 


A WINTRY DAY—SUGAR- 
SWEET SUN-MAID 
RAISINS ! 





@ Ask your grocer for the == 


SUN-MAID 6-PACK. Six pocket 
packages just right for b meal ! 





NOW FLAVOR-PROTECTED WITH CELLOPHANE 
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good high-calorie foods for underweight girls: 


Calories 

Avocado— pear 4 inches long... . . 265 
Cupcake with chocolate icing... . . 250 
Chocolate (plain 5-cent bar)... ... 240 
% cup potato salad with mayonnaise 200 
Honey (1 tablespoon).......... 100 
Figs, dried (3 small)............ 100 
Butter (1 tablespoon)........... 95 
Cashew nuts (4 or 5)........... 100 
Cornstarch pudding (% cup)...... 200 
Ice cream soda—fountain size... .. 325 
Chocolate malted milk 

foumtein siee ......66..%... 460 
Ice cream (% cup) fountain size.. 200 
Mayonnaise (1 tablespoon)...... . 100 


3. Don’t shirk the seconds. The word was 
invented for you. And try to get a little more 
down at each meal than usual. Since under- 
weight folk often have a small stomach ca- 
pacity, it is wise to add foods to the diet which 
give little or no bulk, yet which are high in 
calories. Splash extra cream on your cereal, 
mix an extra egg into the pudding or pan- 
cakes, flip another spoonful of salad dressing 
on your tunafish sandwich. 

4. How your overweight sisters would 
love to be in your shoes—for you may and 
should eat all the snacks you can during the 
day. Add milk and cake as a nightcap. Above 
all, whenever you nibble, let it not be exclu- 


Hot Off the Fire 


MEAT LOAF 
1% pounds ground beef “4 cup minced onion 
¥2 pound ground lean 2 teaspoons salt 
pork ‘4 teaspoon pepper 
1% cups flaky prepared 4 teaspoon dry mustard 
cereal or bread 1 tablespoon minced 
crumbs parsley 
1 egg, beaten V4 cup catsup 
1% cups milk 4 teaspoon sage 


Combine ingredients and mix thoroughly. 
Crush flaky cereal slightly before adding to 
other ingredients. Pack into greased 9x5x3- 
inch loaf pan. Bake in moderate oven (350° 
F.) about 1% hours, or until done. Serve hot 
or cold. 


The popular spaghetti-and-meat-balls is an 
inexpensive dish. One pound of hamburger is 
enough for 6 to 8 people. There is little last- 
minute preparation, for the sauce has a better 
flavor if made ahead of time and allowed to 
stand an hour or two before serving. 


SPAGHETTI WITH MEAT BALLS 
1 pound ground beef 5 cups (two No. 2 cans) 


Yq pound ground pork tomatoes 
1 cup fine dry bread 1 can tomato paste 
crumbs 4 tablespoons minced 
1 tablespoon minced parsley 
parsley Ys cup minced green 
2 small cloves garlic, pepper (optional) 
finely chopped 2’ teaspoons salt 
2 eggs, beaten Y% teaspoon pepper 
1% teaspoons salt 1 tablespoon sugar 
Vg teaspoon pepper 2 small bay leaves 
1 cup minced onion 1 teaspoon worcester- 
4 tablespoons hot fat shire sauce 


Mix together thoroughly the ground beef 
and pork, bread crumbs, | tablespoon minced 
parsley, garlic, eggs, 1% teaspoons salt, and ‘ 
teaspoon pepper. Form into small 1)-inch 
balls. Pan fry in the hot fat with the onions 
until browned. Combine with remaining in- 
gredients and simmer 2 to 3 hours. Serve hot 
over spaghetti, cooked according to package 
directions. Sprinkle with grated Parmesan 
cheese. Serve 6 to 8. 


sively on carrot sticks. All kinds ot drie 
fruits, dates, nuts, and olives are good, too 

5. Relax as much as you can. Your body 
uses fewer calories at rest than when it; 
active. It uses still less during sleep. Nap o 
rest for a half hour after supper, and after 
all your meals during the week end. Sit rather 
than stand. While some physical activity js 
fine—it will help spur your appetite—take care 
that you do not overexert yourself. 


Water for Everybody 

For all shapes and sizes—the advice about 
water is the same. Drink as much of it as you 
like. Most people take somewhere between 
four and eight glasses a day. Fruit juices, milk, 
coffee, clear soup all count. 

Water contains no calories and therefor 
cannot possibly be fattening. To omit water 
from a reducing diet is unwise—and it isn't 
even effective. A water loss is not the same 
thing as a fat loss. An athlete who loses sey- 
eral pounds by profuse perspiration, regains 
it rapidly unless he deliberately and foolishly 
refrains from quenching his thirst. 

A weight expert we consulted gave us his 
theory: “Dieting is all a matter of strong 
wrists! If you're too thin, pull the table t 
you. If you're too fat, push it away. But 
always include the Basic Seven! For tast 
for health, for beauty!” THE ENI 


(Continued from page 25) 


Serve with a green salad, oven-warme 
French bread, and butter. Have an extra bow! 
of grated Parmesan cheese on the table. 


Coleslaw or salad are good accompani- 
ments to hamburgers. The ingredients can b 
assembled ahead of time and refrigerated. To 
prepare coleslaw for 12 people, chop 3 pounds 
of green cabbage. Combine 1 cup mayonnaise 
4 cup vinegar, | tablespoon celery seed. Add 
salt and pepper to taste. Just before serving 
remove from the refrigerator, combine the 
mayonnaise mixture with the chopped cab- 
bage, and toss together lightly until blended 
Peppers, chopped parsley, radishes, grated 
carrots, or other vegetables may be added. 

If you serve a green salad, have your dress- 
ing ready ahead of time. Just before serving 
arrange the greens and other vegetables in 
large bowl. Place the dressing beside the salad 
on the serving table. Then each guest can 
take just the amount of dressing he prefers 

Use a plastic or paper tablecloth, paper 
plates and napkins, in a gay color. If you 
assemble the plates and hot rolls near wher 
the hamburgers are cooked, the guests cat 
serve themselves there and inove to the tabk 
tor the relishes and salad. This helps to avoid 
crowding, and serving is quicker. 


Frankfurters are thoroughly cooked 
when you buy them and need only to be 
heated. You can drop them into boiling water 
and heat 5 to 8 minutes, with the water jus 
below boiling. They can be broiled, or browne? 
lightly in a little hot fat over medium heat. 

Here are some suggestions to lift them int 
the top-drawer class: 

1. Split frankfurters and stuff with chees 
strips or grated cheese. Place in buttered 
toasted, split frankfurter rolls. Bake in mod- 
erate oven (375° F.) 10 minutes, or unt 
cheese melts. 

2. Split heated frankfurters. Fill with het 
spaghetti and meat sauce. Place in buttered 
toasted, split rolls. Skewer and garnish ® 
desired. Arrange on tray and serve. 
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3. Make your tavorite potatg salad. Slice 
frankfurters, which have been heated and 
cooled, and add to salad. 

4. On page 20 of the February, 1954, issue 
of AMERICAN Girt MAGAZINE are two deli- 
cious casserole dishes using frankfurters. The 
Spanish Frank Casserole can be prepared be- 
forehand and reheated just before serving. 
And here is a recipe for another casserole 
dish which is always popular and also easy 
to prepare: 


DEVILED BEANS AND FRANKFURTERS 


1 tablespoon worcester- 
shire sauce 


2 cans (about 1% 
pounds each) baked 


beans % cup chili sauce 
1 small onion, finely 1 tablespoon mustard- 
chopped pickle relish 


1 pound frankfurters 


Combine all ingredients, except frankfur- 
ters, in a shallow baking dish. Slit frankfurters 
and place on top. Cover, and bake in mod- 
erate oven (350°) 30 minutes. Remove cover 
and bake 15 minutes longer. Serve immedi- 
ately. 

Delicious Barbecued Frankfurters can be 
prepared ahead of time and cooked just before 
serving in an attractive shallow baking dish 
that can be placed on your serving table. 


BARBECUED FRANKFURTERS 


1 medium onion, 
chopped 

3 tablespoons salad oil 

1 tablespoon brown 
sugar 

1 teaspoon dry mustard 
Salt and pepper 

¥2 teaspoon paprika 


¥ cup chili sauce 

Ye cup water 

V4 cup vinegar 

1 tablespoon worcester- 

shire sauce 

Ye teaspoon tabasco 
sauce 

12 frankfurters 


Cook onion in salad oil until delicately 
brown. Add remaining ingredients (except 
frankfurters ) and blend. Simmer 15 minutes. 

Split frankfurters. Place cut side down in 
shallow baking dish. Add barbecue sauce and 
bake ia moderate oven (350° F.) 30 minutes, 
basting several times. Or simmer 30 minutes 
on top of stove in covered skillet. Serves 6. 

Hot potato salad and frankfurters are a 
tasty combination that can be prepared in 
advance and refrigerated, then popped into 
the oven for thorough heating before serving. 
Or you can use individual casseroles for 
quick heating. 


HOT POTATO SALAD AND FRANKFURTERS 


2 medium onions, 
chopped 
4 tablespoons salad oil 


24 cup vinegar 
1 cup water 
10 cups sliced, cooked 


or bacon fat potato 
2 tablespoons flour 6 to 8 sprigs parsley, 
2 teaspoons salt chopped 


12 frankfurters (about 
1% pounds) 


2 teaspoons sugar 
% teaspoon pepper 


Cook chopped onions in salad oil 5 minutes. 
Blend in flour and seasonings. Add vinegar 
and 1 cup of water. Bring to a boil and 
pour over sliced potatoes. Add parsley and 
toss lightly. Place in casserole or individual 
baking dishes. Cut frankfurters in half cross- 
wise. Score each piece in 2 places and arrange 
on potatoes. Bake in a moderate oven (375° 
F.) 30 minutes, or until thoroughly heated. 
Allow 15 to 20 minutes for the individual 
casseroles. Makes 8 servings. 

Serve with a tossed green salad or a hot 
vegetable, relishes, rolls, hot biscuits, or crisp 
cornsticks. 


You'll find these quick, easy recipes a joy 
to have on hand for February fun. THE END 
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CHARM TIP NO. 1 Style #638 for the -—— 
Junior Miss who is not yet an A cup. Big 
sister styling. Circle stitched cups. Adjust- 
able straps. Sizes 28-36, AA PLUS cup. 
Fine quality washable cotton. Only 69¢. 


Charm Tips for You 


AN 


CHARM TIP NO. 2 Style #622, if you're 
just beginning to bloom. AA cup, with 
pastel embroidered dancing dolls. Adjust- 
able straps. Pink or White Satin. Sizes 
28-36. #623, White Cotton. Only 69¢. 


CHARM TIP NO. 3 Miss Perfectform’s new 16 page book- 
let just full of wonderful ideas on cosmetics, skin care, good 
grooming and personality, plus a bra fitting chart. 


Just mail tag from any Perfectform bra to 


PERFECT BRASSIERE Co., Inc 
34 Exchange Pi., 


LOOK FOR THE  peefeciform LABEL 


Jersey City 2, W. J. 











| at leading chain and variety stores everywhere. Or write us for store nearest you. 


Whatever your favorite 
cake mix—fluff 
is the perfect topping! 


Ready to Serve 


Write for FREE “Yummy 
Book” of dessert recipes, 
illustrated in color, Durkee- 








Write for free booklet 

‘@’ illustrating 48 flat- 

tering styles in larger 
sizes. 

Money back if shoes 

returned unworn within 


10 days. 


'n smart 








TALL 


shoes 












Mower, Inc., Dept. A2, 
Lynn, Mass. 

caren 716 PICTURES FREE! 

NEW! DIFFERENT! BEAUTIFUL! 





For the first time — sensational pictures 
of your favorite movie stars in professional 
high gloss finish. Special super-duper offer: 


20 for 25¢ * 50 for 50¢ * 120 for $1 
FREE CATALOG with 416 PICTURES 
OF STARS with your order 


DeLUXE SABRE puOTS SERVICE, Dept. B-14 


Box 947, Church St. Annex, New York 8, N.Y. 





FREE SAMPLES & DIRECTIONS 


All Wool Knitting & Rug Yarns; Patterns & 


YARN 





rames. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Lowest 
Prices. rH Direct—Save Money. > 
BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Box G, Harmony, Maine 






? Handsewn 
moccasin in brown, red 
or taffy fan. 8.98 


MANDEL’S oF cauirornia 


518 WEST 7th STREET, LOS ANGELES 14, CALIF. 
Make $50 in a Jiffy for Yourself or Club 


Sell New Type Lifelike 
“Action” Greeting Cards 


Extra money for school, new clothes, 
group projects! Show friends Ror 
geous new Easter, All Gocastan ass 

wrappings, gifts. Profits 
pee cash bonus. Feature 





proval, . 
FREE Surprise Gift, Fu nae -Raising Plan. 
3 FREE Sampies 





NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS 
North Abington 26, Mass. 


1 
peneecame Stationery 
okins, Pencils 
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You'll be proud 
to give 


TOKEN 
PHOTOS 


LUXURIOUS, SATIN FINISH, 
WALLET SIZE PICTURES 
From your favorite snapshot or photo. 








One 
Pose 


or 60 for $2. 


1 

| 

| Enough for friends, Senmeies. 
| or passport app 

| 

| 

| 





relatives; ploymen 9 





useful reproductions of that photo you're 
so proud of! Double-weight studio paper, 
fine enough to frame. SEND ANY PORTRAIT 
OF YOURSELF together with payment. 


| 
| 
| 
Only pennies per picture for beautiful, | 
| 





MAIL MONEY BACK COUPON NOW! 


WALLET PHOTO CO. 


Please send me ..... 


unharmed. My money back if I'm not delighted. 


TR ecg emer pnp nn eon ee 





BOX D1-25, HILLSIDE, N. J. | 


Token Photos. | enclose | 
.. and my picture which you will return | 





SS = 
‘Sp instRUMENTS 


Y Fully guaranteed PAN- 

AMERICAN band in- : 
struments with QUAL- - 
ITY’ ‘built in,” are * 











progress, fon in school + 
nd or orchestra. * 
Ask dealer about . 
RENTAL PLAN. * 
Send for FREE ; 
catalog. Mention - 
instrument wanted. * 


f Address 
Dept. 269 


PAN-AMERICAN 


BAND Risa 
Division of C.G. CONN Ltd., Elihart, | 


: Send FREE literature on PAN-AMERICAN instru- 


* ments. I am interested in (1 Cornet, 0 Trumpet, 
* CO Trombone, 0 Saxophone, CO Clarinet, 
e 





+ Name_ 





* Address _ 














ree FREE! FREE! 
Framing Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR 


Big Bargain small pocket size, but LARGER, 
ow ACTUAL wOataAlt et ps FREE! toowtt ful Catelog. FREE! 
Nn? a vlor ster 





Many additions! pictures of pepuler ster: on cover 
FREE! Tells how te get HOME ADORESSES, BIRTHDAYS 
ond PHOTOS of STARS HOMES. Send only I5¢ for 
hendling (3 photes for 254). Rush to 
HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Dept. G-2 ., Hollywood 28, California 












YOUR 
PAINTING 
OF THE 
MONTH 













YONKER RAMP AND HIS SWEETHEART 
by Frans Hals 


@ The hearty good humor of the Dutch people is reflected in this 
vivid and richly colorful painting by Frans Hals, which is now in 
the Metropolitan Museum. This great artist of the seventeenth 
century had an almost uncanny genius for transferring the fleeting 
gesture to canvas with broad, sure strokes, at furious speed. A 
beautiful, full-color 11” x 14” reproduction of this masterpiece 
is offered you as THE AMERICAN GIRL’S February Painting-of- 
the-Month. 


@ Frans Hals (1580-1666) reaped plenty of praise and honor in 
his lifetime from the citizens of the prosperous city of Haarlem, 
to which his parents had migrated from southern Netherlands 
because they were Protestants. In people of all social classes he 
found models for his portraiture. But wealth did not accompany 
success. He frequently owed the baker and shoemaker, and in 
his old age—he lived to be over eighty—was obliged to accept 
a small pittance from the municipality. 


HOW TO OBTAIN YOUR PAINTING-OF-THE-MONTH 


To get your own 11” x 14” full-color reproduction of this painting, send 25¢ 
in coin or stamps to Paintings, AMERICAN GIRL Magazine, 155 East 44th 





Street, New York 17, N. Y. Be sure to identify each painting you order by its 
title and name of the artist. Write your name and address clearly. IF YOU 
ARE A GIRL SCOUT, you may order through your troop. Ask your leader 
about the special advantages of a troop order. 


Watch for THE PAINTING-OF-THE-MONTH in March! 
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AMAZING OFFER 


IS YOURS 


for selling only 50 boxes of 
role ame OL@ Me la-t-tilalemaelae| 


line. And this can be done £& 


Other boxes on approval. 
Mail coupon below today. 


It costs you nothing to try. 


Last year some folks made $250—$500— $1,000 
and more this very way. Church groups and organ- 


izations can do this, too. No experience necessary. | 


geo O84 ttFuNp o> 


‘S" Guaranteed by = 
Good Housekeeping 
& nop * 


45 apveansto WAYS 


CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY, Dept. 17-G, White Plains, New York L 
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5 Address 


BEST WISHES 
ALL OCCASION 
ASSORTMENT 
21 luxurious cords— 
including gold bronzing, 
dainty hand finishing, 
matching pastel envelopes 


DELUXE EVERYDAY 
GIFT WRAPPING ENSEMBLE 
20 large multi-color 
0” x 30” sheets in a 
fascinating variety of designs 
—plus matching seals 
and gift tags 





\ott 6 Bae Soe 


ao twe-- 


VELVET HASTY NOTES 
French folders with friendly 
messages on front in luminous 
rose and blue velvety flocking 


r. Mail This Free Trial Coupon Today 
CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 





LOTS OF LAFFS 
HUMOROUS EVERYDAY 
ASSORTMENT 
Novel animated cards 
—including original cut-outs, 
3-dimensional pop-out 
features, bell attachments 
and 36” novelty card 





TALL BEAUTIES 
ALL OCCASION 
ASSORTMENT 
Beautifully styled 
and delightfully different— 
all gold bronzed 
and embossed 





BLOSSOM TIME 
STATIONERY ENSEMBLE 
Embossed floral design, 

with gold bronzing, 
dainty scalloped borders 
—ribbon-tied 


Dept. 17-G, White Plains, New York 


Please rush free samples, other boxes on approval 
for FREE TRIAL and full details of your easy money- 


making plan. 
Name 








City 


State 





if writing for organ- 





ization, give its name 
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HILLSIDE, ILLINOIS: I thought that Honey 
Goes to School was a very good story. It seems 
true to life rather than a story about a girl 
and her dog that could never have happened. 
Tips From a Teen-Age Beauty was helpful 
to me because I have trouble with my skin. 
Let’s Play at Conversation was also helpful 
to me as I sometimes try to do all the talking. 
The article on how to bind books is going to 
help me a lot with my Bookbinding badge. 
My mother and I look at your fashions 
every month, and we think they are very good. 
My hobbies are reading, drawing, playing 
the flute, doing Girl Scout badges and talk- 
ing. I also try hard to be nice to my younger 
brothers and sister. It isn’t easy, either. 
Mm ZEIGER (age 12) 


ENDICOTT, NEW YORK: [ am a college fresh- 
man, and [I still subscribe to THE AMERICAN 
Gm. This idea to put an article on art in 
the magazine was indeed one to be com- 
mended. Congratulations on a very fine job! 
I’m sure that you will receive many such let- 
ters as this on the marvelous idea. 

Marte FERRANTE 


NATURAL BRIDGE, VIRGINIA: I have enjoyed 
our magazine more than any other. Ever since 
Christmas 1948 and with every copy I thank 
my cousin again. 

I make most all of my dresses and I often 
copy your fashions. Often I draw just about 
every advertised fashion for my little sister’s 
paper dolls—then she says for her dolly, “I 
am fashion wise, for I shop from THE ly 
CAN GIRL.” 

NANCY JOHNSTON (age 16) 


BAYSIDE, NEW YORK: I especially enjoyed 
A Girl of Savannah which has come in very 
useful, You see, my leader asked me to write 
a play about the childhood of Juliette Low. 
Your story was just perfect for this purpose. 
I’m very interested in the United Nations. 
Do you think you could have an article on it? 
I'd just love it. Well, thanks again for your 
wonderful magazine. 
CELIA FRANKLIN (age 11) 


CHRISTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND: As this maga- 
zine is not obtainable in New Zealand we 
can only get it from the Public Library. You 
have no idea how much my friends and I 
enjoy the stories and articles in it. I belong 
to the Girl Guides, which is very similar to 
your Girl Scouts. 

All Over the Map is very interesting as we 
are going for a camp-¢at Christmas. The 
recipes sound lovely but as we cannot get 
some of the ingredients here I cannot try 
them out. I can assure you that people in 
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New Zealand as well as other countries en- 
joy your magazine. 
ANN FREE (age 12) 


MANILA, PHILIPPINE ISLANDS: My warm and 
sincere congratulations to THE AMERICAN 
Girt magazine for publishing stories such as 
Remembered Island and Rating: Skipper. I 
thanked my pen friend Mary Beahn for sub- 
scribing me this magazine for one year. I also 
enjoy reading By You, and I'm so much im- 
pressed by the nice arts and poems the girls 
are writing there. I want to congratulate them. 
Although I’m a Filipina girl I am fond of 
reading your magazine because it gives me 
great satisfaction. I let my friends read it 
and they love it very much. Not only this, 
but my mother copies the dress designs and 
loves to sew them for me and my sister. Most 
of my dresses are designed like that of the 

American girl’s design. 
JoserIna LaBsan (age 16) 


WILMINGTON, DELAWARE: [ really think you 
have a wonderful magazine—combining fic- 
tion, fact and information into fine reading 
matter. I think your covers, especially De- 
cember’s, are entrancing. Your stories are al- 
ways a little different, yet have all the quali- 
ties girls love. As a matter of fact, I should 
not say girls for my mother enjoys THE 
AMERICAN GIRL as much as my friends and I. 
The Crossword Puzzle is always a dilly but 

that makes it more fun. 
Ametie Lavve (age 14) 


PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA: I loved your 
December cover—it’s very cute. Remembered 
Island was wonderful. I enjoyed Christmas 
Gift immensely, and I am looking forward to 
another Betty Cavanna story. The Tallest Hat 

was good also. 
Dear Good Grooming Editor helped we a 
lot. Please have more Fashion Do’s and Don’t’s. 
Ronnie McConne tt (age 13) 


GAINESVILLE, FLORIDA: | am so excited over 
the new offer of paintings made possible for 
us through the Metropolitan Museum of Art. 
I'm looking forward to each new month’s 
picture. 

Linpa G. GyLes 
BRUSSELS, BELGIUM: [ just received THE 
AMERICAN Girt and have had a wonderful 


time reading it. I think Pat Downing—Heiress~ 


was just swell. I can hardly wait for the next 
issue to see how Remembered Island con- 
tinues. 

I read A Penny for Your Thoughts and I 
was so glad to see that Belgium, as small as 
it is, is represented. I congratulate M. Jose 
Mervis for knowing English so well. 

I thought the drawing by Arlene Huck 


“The Scarf” 


was just wonderful as well < 
by Joy Mac Starry. 

I don’t think the fashions are as good in 
P. October issue but everything else is swell. 
Congratulations! 

DENISE BORREMANS (age 15) 


CORAL GABLES, FLORIDA: I do wish you 
would have some stories about ice skating 
as I am very interested in it. I would also 
like to see more mystery and adventure sto- 
ries like Remembered Island. It was won- 
derful. 

My hobbies are ice skating, ballet dancing, 
and collecting picture post cards of anything 
and everything from all over the world. 
think it is wonderful to hear from girls all 
over the world. 

You have done a wonderful job in spread- 
ing good will so keep up the good work. 

Loretta FRIEDMAN (age 14 


MOUNT VERNON, NEW YORK: [ have just fin- 
ished reading the December issue of Tue 
AMERICAN Girt from cover to cover, and it 
was just wonderful! Christmas Gift was aw- 
fully good, and I also enjoyed The Tallest 
Hat. 

How about some more articles on dancing 
—ballroom and ballet? I have been taking 
modern ballet for almost four years now and 
I love it. 

JANE Wise (age 12) 


ATLANTA, GEORGIA: I think your stories are 
simply terrific! I especially liked A Sheltering 
Tree and Christmas Gift. 

I thought the November cover with the 
painting by Goya was superb, although my 
dog Cuddles did not seem to. I plan to be 
an artist when I grow up, so I like everything 
you have on art, though I do wish you would 
have more on it. 

Dear Good-Grooming Editor was a big 
help to me, especially the part on nail-biting 

I really enjoy Betty Cavanna’s stories. | 
liked Honey Goes to School and, as I said 
before, Christmas Gift. 

KAREN NELSON (age I] 


DONORA, PENNSYLVANIA: Your magazine is 
wonderful, indeed. I started getting Tx 
AMERICAN Gir just in time for Remembered 
Island. The Tallest Hat and Christmas Gift 
in the December issue were also very ex- 
citing. 

I also like By You, 
Thoughts, and Jokes. 

I have only one complaint, and that is that 
some of your titles do not interest me. I think 
that you could improve on them. Otherwise, 
you're coming along fine. 

Mary ANN Puctisi (age 10) 
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st. LOUIS, MISSOURI: The other day while 
reading a Sunday School paper, I came across 
something I thought might iaterest you. It 
was an article about the writer of one of 
the stories in the paper. She said she got her 
start in writing from THe AMERICAN GIRL 
magazine. She sent a short story in to you 
and you published it. This made me think 
of all the other young people who will per- 
haps turn into writers just because you pub- 
lished one of their stories. I really do enjoy 
your magazine, and I’m sure you will keep 
up the good work. 

MariILyN Rosinson (age 12) 


EL PASO, TEXAS: I think the Betty Cavanna 
storics are tops, especially Christmas Gift. 
Also The Tallest Hat by Ruth Knight was 
good. I wish the December issue had had 
afew more Christmas ideas though. 

I know you can’t print a story for everyone 
on their favorite subject, but I don’t think 
Ihave ever seen an article or story on ballet 
or any kind of dancing. I would like one 
very much, 

Recently I read a book called “American 
Girl Favorite Stories.” It was a collection of 
stories from THe AMERICAN GirL magazine. 
It was wonderful and I think all -the girls 
would enjoy reading it. 

Despre Empry (age 13) 


DORTMUND, GERMANY: Every month I’m 
very enjoyed to get THe AMERICAN GIRL as 
a present from the Girl Scouts, Troop 52—M. 
§. Bear of Oakland. 

The reading of your magazine is opening 
to me a view into a new world which is very 
interesting for me. I am feeling a great friend- 
ship to the American youth. 

INGRIp MeERLITSCHEK (age 15) 


OMAHA, NEBRASKA: | am very interested in 
parakeets as I am an owner myself. My para- 
keet’s name is Pretty Boy. He is turquoise in 
color. I have had him a little over one year, 
and he talks quite a lot. My whole family and 
all my friends are very fond of him, Could 
you have some articles on parakeets? I would 
like to know some cute sayings and tricks to 
teach my parakeet. I would like to know more 
about them, and I’m sure many others would 
too. DorENE SELF (age 13) 


FALLENTIMBER, PENNSYLVANIA: [ have been 
receiving your magazine for almost six years 
now, and I thoroughly approve of Your Per- 
sonal Picture Gallery. For many years I have 
been interested in art by the great masters. 
Now at last it is possible to receive copies of 
these great masterpieces. Thank you very 
much for this opportunity. SANDRA SMILEY 


TAYPORT, SCOTLAND: Since getting a sub- 
scription to THe AMERICAN Girt from my 
pen pal, Carol Freiberg, last Christmas, | 
have read your magazine from cover to cover. 
Over here in Scotland there is no magazine of 
such a high standard and such great appeal. 

The stories in your magazine have life and 
vitality, and I think the serial Cargo for Jen- 
nifer was excellent. One page that interests 
me (and my mother, who fashions all my 
clothes) is the fashion page. Over here the 
dresses are not nearly so up-to-date, so it is 
with regret that I see the approach of De- 
cember. Auison Murray (age 15) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address 
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TOPS with TEENS 


di few! Give a “‘New Faces 


Party”! Invite the gang over some 
evening for refreshments, and 
ask each one to bring a guest the 
others don’t know! Wonderful 
way to make new friends! 


TIPS for TEENS: Send for 


your free copy of the completely 
new Modess booklet “Growing 
Up and Liking It”! Explains men- 
struation clearly . . . has new 
features on health and beauty! 








ab the fed! Rig up a “memento 


mobile” with string or wire. Hang 
on your prom program, first corsage, 
best report card, ticket stubs, old 
letters—anything that reminds you 
of something nice or important! 


ile the Jasin! tne jumper 


with a split personality—goes to 
school or a party! For school, wear 
it with a simple blouse or sweater 
.. . for evening, wear it without a 
blouse and add some jewelry! 


—--—----—-—-—-------} 


Anne Shelby, Personal Products Corp., | 
Box 5551-2 Milltown, N. J. 

Please send me, in plain wrapper, a free copy of new | 
“Growing Up and Liking It” (Good only in U. S. A. | 
and Canada.) 
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When you're talking 
guys and glamour... 





@ Pass ’em around—and do your- 
self some good two ways. First, 
raisins taste so nice and sweet, 
they’re a real treat. And second, 
raisins help you— with quick en- 
ergy that means sparkling vitality. 
(Won’t hurt your complexion 
either.) Ask your mother to get 
some—for you. Bet she will! 
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Carnival Night (Continued from page 15) 


exacting and impatient of delays—for what- 
ever reason. But he appreciated fine work and 
he paid good prices. He was their best cus- 
tomer, their only steady customer. It would 
be disastrous to lose his business. 

“Perhaps I could finish it in time,” Trini 
said slowly. 

“Ay, Trini!” Sympathy was added to physi- 
cal distress on tia Amalia’s face. “How can 
I ask you to give up the fiesta?” 

Trini turned her head so her aunt would 
not see the despair in her eyes. “I could not 
leave you alone, in any case.” 

“If it were only that!” her aunt groaned. 
“Dona Margarita could stay with me. But— 
she cannot finish the rebozo.” 

“Of course not.” Trini tried to make her 
voice matter-of-fact. “There will be other 
carnivals, tia.” 

But never another like this—with Pablo— 
she thought to herself. Pablo was not a boy to 
be kept waiting. There were too many other 
girls anxious to take her place. And even if he 
asked her again, there would never be another 
carnival night when she was sixteen, with a 
new dress. The most important night of her 
whole life. .... How could she give it up? 

But filling this order meant not only tomor- 
row’s food but the security of future orders 
and tia Amalia’s reputation. Her aunt was 
sacrificing her very health for Trini’s educa- 
tion. She had to do this in return, and she had 
to do it gracefully. She choked back the sobs 
in her throat and put her arms around her 
aunt. 

“Don’t worry, tia mia,” she said tenderly. 

“You are a good girl, Trini.” 

Trini did not answer. She knew that she 
could not have spoken just then without 
bursting into a storm of weeping. She helped 
her aunt to bed and fixed a glass of warm 
milk for her to drink with one of the sedative 
pills the doctor had left. Then she walked 
slowly to the loom and sat down. 


Ordinarily, Trini enjoyed weaving. 
The work was monotonous and sometimes 
tired her, but the pleasure of seeing a thin, 
lovely shawl grow made up for all that, and 
she was proud that she had learned to weave 
almost as well as tia Amalia. 

But tonight everything went wrong. The 
threads snarled perversely and twice she had 
to stop and undo all that she had done. She 
was conscious that her aunt was watching 
her silently, sympathetically, from across the 
room. Trini stopped and hung her arms at 
her sides for a moment, trying to relax. Then 
she began again. The familiar steps calmed 
her and gradually she moved into the skillful 
rhythm she had so recently and painfully 
acquired, 

“Pablo will understand,” tia Amalia’s 
voice came quietly from the bed. “He will 
ask you again.” 

Trini lifted her head and tried to smile 
reassuringly though her lips were quivering. 

“Of course,” she murmured huskily. “Do 


not be concerned, tia. Sleep if you can. 





As she bent over her work again, her heart 
suddenly quickened with the thought that 
at least she would see him soon, if only for 
a few moments. It was nearly seven o'clock. 
Her whole body was keyed to expectancy as 
she waited for the hour. 

But seven o'clock came and went and Pablo 
did not appear. Trini’s nerves grew taut. Her 
heart lifted with each footfall.in the street 
and sank again as the steps passed by. It 
would be bad enough, she thought, to have 


to explain to him when he came, and to see 
him go again—but not to have him come at 
all was infinitely worse! It couldn’t happen, 
Of course he would come. He was late, that 
was all. She looked at the battered clock on 
the table a dozen times in fifteen minutes, 

Tia Amalia was sleeping now, lulled by 
the sedative. The room slowly darkened, and 
when Trini got up to light the candles she 
paused at the door for a moment, looking 
out. The streets were deserted now and the 
neighborhood was unnaturally silent. Every- 
one had gone to the plaza. In the distance, 
she could hear the first rockets exploding- 
carnival had begun. . . 

She went back and sat down at the loom. 
The single weft thread seemed to have no 
thickness at all. It was only one tiny blue line 
added to the long, long rebozo. 


I nterminably the minutes dragged 
on; the cathedral chimes announced the hourof 
eight. Pablo was not coming—the knowledge 
seared Trini like a hot iron. Perhaps he had 
forgotten that he had asked her. A month 
was a long time. Perhaps Esperanza had 
invited him to the Queen’s Ball. Any man 
would be only human, Trini thought, to ae- 
cept an invitation from a queen and forget 
an insignificant schoolgirl. Or perhaps one 
of the blond North American girls had urged 
him to accompany her, as Lupe had laugh- 
ingly hinted they might. 

Slow tears dropped on the loom but Trini 
worked on. She could hear the music now- 
the blare of the brass band that played for 
the fandango. The rhythm was hypnotic, com- 
pelling. Trini’s toes tingled, even while the 
rest of her body felt numb. Mingled with the 
music, there were distant shouts and peals of 
laughter—the toritos were coming out, run- 
ning through the gay crowds of masqueraders. 

Abruptly Trini left her loom to shut and 
bolt the heavy inner door which was never 
closed except during the rainy season. The 
music still crept through the chinks in the 
tiled roof and she tried to close her ears. 

A little after nine, there was a knock on 
the door and Trini’s heart skipped a_ beat. 
Had Pablo come, after all? Tiptoeing softly 
to the window, she peeked out and her heart 
sank again. It was Lupe and Roberto with 
three of their friends. No doubt, Trini thought 
bitterly, they had seen Pablo with some other 
girl and had known that she would be alone. 
She could not bear the thought of tolking 
to anyone—much less Lupe, who would be 
secretly pitying her. She flattened herselt 
against the wall so they could not see her. 

Finally, footsteps rang on the cobblestones 
outside, receding and dying. They were gone. 
Trini went back to her loom. . . . The minutes 
crawled by. It seemed to her an eternity had 
passed when she heard the clock strike again 
—ten—and almost simultaneously there was 
another knock on the door. 

This time her heart did not leap. It could 
not be Pablo at this late hour. It was proba- 
bly Dona Margarita, their neighbor, coming 
to borrow something or to see how tia Ama- 
lia was. As she went to open the door, Trini 
noticed that her aunt had awakened. 

She stiffened with surprise when she saw 
Seitor Sanchez and a beautiful, well-dressed 
woman, standing on the narrow stone porch. 

“Buenas noches, Trinidad,” Seiior Sanchez 
greeted her formally. “This is my wife.” 

“Please come in.” Trini politely opened 
the door wider. “My aunt is ill and I am fin- 
ishing the rebozo. It will be ready in about 
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half an hour, and I will be glad to deliver 
it to your hotel if you will tell me where—” 

“Oh, let us watch you finish it—-do you 
mind?” Sefiora Sanchez asked eagerly. 

“My wife is interested in these rebozos,” 
Senor Sanchez explained, “since she will be 
in charge of the shop we are opening soon, 
here in Acapulco.” He paused and bowed to 
Trinis aunt. “Dona Amalia, we are sorry to 
hear you have been ill.” 

“I am a little better now, thank you.” Tia 
Amalia greeted them both while Trini hur- 
ried to bring two chairs. “Make haste with 
the rebozo, Trini, so our guests will not have 
to wait too long.” 

“We are in no hurry,” Senora Sanchez 
smiled, “and I am glad of an opportunity 
to see the weaving. I had no idea your niece 
was an artist, too.” 


Embarrassed, Trini resumed her 
work at the loom. Sefiora Sanchez watched 
her closely. At first Trini’s nervousness made 
her clumsy but quickly she swung again into 
the rhythm of the work and before the prom- 
ised half hour, she had locked in the selvage, 
unrolled the rebozo from the frame, and 
spread it out for the purchasers to examine. 

“Beautiful!” exclaimed Sefora Sanchez ad- 
miringly. “It is really lovely. Do you know 
what I have been thinking as I watched, 
Jorge?” She turned to her husband, her face 
alight with enthusiasm. “When we open the 
shop here next month, what an excellent bit 
of publicity it would be to have this clever, 
pretty girl weaving rebozos in the front of 
the shop! It would attract attention to our 
business and it would certainly provide an 
outlet for all the rebozos that she and her 
aunt have time to make.” 

Senor Sanchez nodded thoughtfully. “That 
isa good idea—” 

But tia Amalia interrupted him. “I am 
sorry that it would be impossible,” she said 
firmly. “Trinidad is in school nearly all day.” 

“Even two hours a day?” Senora Sanchez 
urged. “After she is through school in the 
afternoon—and on Saturdays? I would pay 
her—say, fifty pesos a week—for working in 
the shop, and we would pay well for the 
finished rebozos, besides.” 

Trini caught her breath. Fifty pesos a 
week! They could save the money for the 
operation in no time at all, at that rate! 

Her aunt still demurred. “I do not much 
like the idea of her working in public like 
that,” she said uneasily. 

“I will be there all the time,” Sefora San- 
chez assured her. “I promise you to take good 
care of your niece, Dona Amalia.” 

“Well—” tia Amalia hesitated and looked 
at Trini. “You have said nothing, querida. 
Are you willing?” 

“Thank you,” Trini answered quietly. “I 
should like it very much.” Only two hours 
in the afternoon—her evenings free. Though 
it would not matter with Pablo gone, she 
thought disconsolately, whether or not her 
evenings were free. 

The others, busy making the final arrange- 
ments, did not notice her downcast face. 
Trini wrapped the rebozo and a few minutes 
later the Sanchez couple were gone. 

“I hope it will work out all right—” tia 
Amalia said uncertainly. 

“It is a wonderful opportunity,” Trini as- 
sured her. “It solves our big problem!” She 
paused and then added slowly, “It is a good 
thing, after all, that I did not go to the car- 
nival. None of this would have happened—” 

Tia Amalia’s eyes followed Trini’s, as the 
girl glanced involuntarily at the bright skirt 
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NEW DEPARTURE e 


JUST LIKE 
A BUS DRIVER! 


The man who drives a bus has othe 
people’s lives in his hands. So he has t 
be a good, safe driver—he has to have 
full control! That’s why buses have brakes 
that work with the feet—so hands are 
free to steer and operate signals. Just like 
the New Departure Coaster Brake for 
bikes. Your feet are always ready to stop. 
Your hands are always free to steer and 
signal. And the New Departure Coaster 
Brake is protected. It’s in the wheel hub, 
safe from weather and dirt, wear and 
tear. It’s the lightest, most powerful bike 
brake made .. . the modern brake for 
modern American bikes ... New Departure! 





STEER WITH YOUR HANDS 
STOP WITH YOUR FEET! 











ANEW DEPARTURE 











DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS 
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AMAZING INTRODUCTORY 
OFFER JUST TO SHOW YOU 
HOW TO MAKE EASILY 
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AND MORE 





We make this astonishing offer (priced 
$1.00, worth $1.50 in retail stores) to ac- 
quaint you with a new adventure in making 
easy spare-time money. Just a few hours 
with friends and neighbors showing WIS all 
occasion cards can make you BIG CASH 
PROFITS—you need no experience—no car 
—no fancy house parties. These wonderful 
new and different all occasion assortments 
sell themselves. Personalized notes and sta- 
tionery, gift wraps, unique gift items—Big 
extra 5% cash bonus and premium awards. 
FOR FUN—FOR A FUTURE—for an in- 
come all your own send for this exciting of- 
fer NOW! 

. . . Samples of personal 
- R = 7 notes and stationery plus 

FULL COLOR CATALOG 
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1 WETMORE & SUDGEN, INC. 

| 296 Monroe Ave., Rochester 2, N. Y. 

t Gentlemen: Enclosed find 25c. Please rush me 
my box of 14 all occasion cards plus FREE 
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that she had hung care‘ully against the wall. 

“Trini,” she said gently, “I see Dona Mar- 
garita’s light next door. Why do you not put 
on your new dress and ask her to go with 
you to the plaza? I will be quite all right. The 
pain is much better.” 

Trini shook her head. Tia Amalia had been 
asleep. She did not know that Pablo had 
not come—that probably he was in the plaza 
now, dancing with some other girl. 

“No,” she began. “I—” 

“Trini!” A voice rang through the open 
door and Trini whirled, her knees turning to 
water. Pablo! Here? Now? She moved toward 
the door in a daze. 

“Trini, can you ever, ever forgive me?” 
his deep voice implored her. “I took some 
tourists out this afternoon—they promised to 
pay me double because none of the other 
guides wished to go on a fiesta day and—” 

He came into the room as Trini silently 
held open the door. She could not speak for 
the joy that was hammering inside her, but 
Pablo misunderstood her silence. 

“Trini, let me explain! Good evening, Dona 
Amalia,” he broke off to say, before turning 
swiftly back to the girl. “I thought that with 
this extra money, I could take you to one 
of the big dinner-dances. I've never had the 
money or the time to take you anywhere 
really nice. But the motor in my boat broke 


down. Only a half hour ago I got it fixed, 
and now it is too late for the dinner-dances, 
Oh, I don’t blame you for being angry—” 

He stopped, suddenly aware that Trini’s 
expression was far from angry. She was look. 
ing at him with her whole heart in her eyes 
and her oval face was luminous. 

“I'm not angry, Pablo,” she said softly, 
“and I don’t care about the dinner-dances, | 
only care—that you came.” 

“Trini!” He took her hand and pressed it 
gently in his. “Then you will come with me 
to the plaza—now? There is still an hour be. 
fore midnight. We can dance a little and se 
the castillos—” 

Trini turned to her aunt radiantly. “Yoy 
are sure you'll be all right, tia?” she asked 
breathlessly. 

“Perfectly sure.” Her aunt smiled warmly 
“I will go next door and keep Dota Marga- 
rita company until you come.” 

Trini caught up the gay dress and ran t 
the other room. 

“Tll be ready in two minutes, Pablo!” sh 
called back in a lilting voice. 

Later, she would tell him about tonight- 
that she could not have gone earlier anyway 
It didn’t matter now. The only thing in the 
whole wide world that mattered was. that 
he had come—that he had wanted to come. 

THE END 


Hits and Horses (Continued from page 27) 


want to become involved in the argument. 

Sandy was furious. She had touched first 
base. Even now she could visualize her 
sneaker, skidding along the edge of the bag. 

Miss MacDonald motioned Sandy off the 
field. Sandy turned to the umpire. A lot of 
things were on the tip of her tongue. She 
wanted to scream, “If you'd keep your eyes 
in your head and watch what’s going on, 
you'd have seen me touch first base.” She 
wanted to shout, “Everybody knows you're 
not a good umpire. You can’t call them right; 
you can’t call them loud enough.” 

Instead, she just walked off the field, churn- 
ing with emotion, furious at all the things she 
would have liked to say and couldn't. 

She did manage to let off a little steam 
privately to Miss MacDonald. “We lost two 
runs. Maybe a third because I sure would 
have got home. Three runs just because that 
Jeanne Hadley needs eyeglasses.” 

Miss MacDonald shushed her and she 
calmed down. Outwardly, that is, but inward- 
ly she still churned. It was bad enough when 
an umpire called a legal out on you, but this 
injustice was unbearable. 

Miss MacDonald watching her. It 
wasn’t the first time this had happened. Sandy 
was easily upset when an umpire did some- 
thing wrong. When she became so angry, 
she lost control and wasn’t any good on the 
pitcher’s rubber. 

It was time to go in and pitch against 
Brighthaven at the tep of the next inning. 
Miss MacDonald was standing over Sandy, 
watching and waiting. “Well, Sandy,” she 
said, “do you think you can make it?” 

“I don’t know,” Sandy answered, looking 
down at her shaking hands. “I'm so mad I 
don’t know if I can pitch.” 

Miss MacDonald nodded. She turned to Pat 
Manero. “You go in and pitch this one, Pat. 
Do the best you can.” ; 

Pat, ever willing, nodded and ran across 
the field. She was a fine batter but her pitch- 


was 


ing left much to be desired. Sandy looked 
down at her shaking hand. One bad break in 
a game and I lose control. 

She sat there watching Pat give the pitch 
ing job all she had. It wasn’t enough. New 
Sharon lost by a score of three to one. 


Sandy waited for Bill on the pore 
that evening. She was wearing frontier pants 
an advance birthday gift from Greg. 

Bill was whistling as he came around the 
side of the house, but the moment he caught 
sight of her he stopped. 

“Hi,” she called. “I've got some new pants. 

He glanced at them. “I see.” 

“They're special for riding.” 

“Uh-huh.” 

“Don’t you like them?” 

“Sure, they're fine.” 

“Marlene left a piece of pie inside for you 

“Thanks just the same, but I’m not hungry. 

He did not talk on the ride out to th 
Barton estate in his uncle’s car. Sandy trie 
to draw him out by asking questions, but his 
answers were brief. All right, she thought 
if he won't talk, he won't. 

When they got to the stables, they foun 
a note from Fred saying he had gone to a 
early show. Sandy helped Bill water th 
horses. 

“You haven't got a mood on, have you 
Gadabout?” she said, loud enough for Bil 
to hear. “You give a person a civil answe 
when she talks to you.” Bill gave no indica 
tion of having heard her. 

While he was tacking up the Lady, Sant) 
asked the question she asked every night 
“When can I ride the Lady?” Usually Bil 
would fling back some good-natured retot 
like, “On the seventh Sunday in next July.” 

Tonight he didn’t answer until she had Ie- 
peated the question twice. Then he ait 
“You'll have to ask Fred. I take orders from 
him.” 

The answer came as a shock. Until now 
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Sandy had thought that Bill’s mood had 
something to do with his own affairs. Now she 
knew it was connected with her. 

Without waiting for Bill, she mounted Gad- 
about and walked him down the road. When 
she heard Lucky Lady’s hoofbeats back of 
her, she signaled Gadabout to canter, heading 
out across the familiar country roads. She 
heard Lucky Lady’s accelerated hoofbeats and 
then the steady pace of the horse as Bill urged 
her on. 

When Sandy thought she had carried the 
game far enough, she pulled suddenly off the 
road into a cleared space by the river and 
let Gadabout walk down to the water's edge. 
Bill and the Lady were close behind. Sandy 
leaned over to talk to Gadabout, ignoring 
the other horse and rider. Bill was having a 
time with the Lady, trying to calm her down. 

“Why did you do that?” he asked angrily. 
‘It’s an agreement between us that we ride 
together. You’re not supposed to ride alone.” 

“I can take care of myself, if that’s what’s 
worrying you.” 

“I’m not worried about you.” His face was 
fushed with annoyance. “It’s Gadabout.” 

“So I don’t mean as much to you as a 
horse,” she said. 

“If anything happened to you, it would 
have been your own fault. You had freedom 
of choice. The horse had to do what you 
wanted him to do.” 

“Why are you so peeved at me?” He didn’t 
answer. “I’m surprised at you,” she went on. 
“Fred says you Westerners always give it to 
mnyone straight from the shoulder.” 

“T’ve never had any more time for girls than 
you've had for boys. I suppose I don’t know 
too much about them. But I don’t see why 
they can’t be just as good sports as boys. When 
you like a girl and you see her doing some- 
thing that is hurting herself, you can’t always 
find the words to talk about it.” 

Sandy was furious. “Are you talking about 
what happened at the game this afternoon?” 

“Why did you have to go haywire over 
an umpire’s decision?” 

“We lost two runs for sure. Maybe more. 
How can you blame me for being angry?” 

“You lost the game this afternoon sulking 
on the bench.” 

“I suppose you think it was all right for 
Jeanne Hadley to say I didn’t touch first base 
when I did. I did touch first base. I honestly 
did.” She could feel her rage mount as she 
recalled the events of the afternoon. 

“I know you touched it,” Bill said quietly. 
“I saw you do it.” 

“You saw me! Then why didn’t you come 
down and stick up for me? What are you 
bawling me out for now?” 

“It doesn’t matter that you were right, 
Sandy. It’s how you took it. I wish you could 
have seen yourself, sitting there fuming. I 
tell you, I was ashamed for you.” 

Sandy turned Gadabout around and headed 
him toward the road. “Maybe you’re ashamed 
to ride with me,” she stormed at him. “Maybe 
youre even ashamed to know me.” 


She raced home, not caring about 
their agreement to ride together, not caring 
about anything. This time Bill did not race 
after her. When she reached the stables, she 
could think of only one thing. She had to get 
out of there before Bill came back. She didn’t 
want to talk to him again. Ever. She put 
Gadabout in his stall but did not stop to un- 
tack him. Let Bill do that. 

She ran out and took a short cut through 
the woods. When she came out on the road, 
her hands were scratched from the briars of 
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LIGHT AS A ZEPHYR 


Grumman Aluminum Canoes ride the 
waves like a breeze. For trips, at the 
family cottage, or at camp they are safe 
(practically puncture-proof) easy to han- 
dle and require little, if any, upkeep—a 
feature Dad will appreciate. 

Favorite of campers, guides and sports- 
men Grumman canoes are available in 
15’ and 17’ Scout models; other models 
from 13’ to 20’. 

Boats from 8-1/2’ to 14’ are made for 
outboard motors up to 25 H.P. 


@ GRUMMAN 


ALUMINUM CANOES AND BOATS 


METAL BOAT COMPANY, Dept. A-25 

Div. of Grumman Aircraft Engineering Corp. 
Marathon, New York 

Send free literature and name of nearest dealer. . . 
0 Grumman Aluminum Canoes 
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Name. 





Address 








L city. State. 


a 


45 








napngel 
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bushes she had pushed aside in her haste. Her 
new pants had a tear in them. The darkening 
hand of twilight lay over everything. A car 
showed its headlights and she drew back into 
the shadows of the trees. It was Bill’s car. He 
went by slowly, looking, looking. 

She started toward home, hvrrying to ge 
as far as she could before dark. She was not 
afraid. Her anger was burning itself out and 
she was beginning to feel only the numbnes 
of loss. She had lost everything in less tiny 
than it takes te throw a fast ball into th 
outfield. 

This afternoon she had been rich. She had 
possessed more than any girl would wish for 
Only now as she hurried toward home di 
she realize how much she had lost. She had 
lost Gadabout. She would never again g 
out there to see him. In her excitement, shy 
had not even stopped to say good-by to him 
She would never again be able to stroke his 
neck, to feel his affectionate nuzzle. Now sh 
would never ride Lucky Lady. 


And Fred. There would be no mor 
evenings in the snug little house on the estat 
with the fire blazing and Blackie and Mon 
Lisa stretched at her feet. In a deluge of self 
condemnation she began to regret that she ha 
been so stubborn about not letting him paint 
her picture. It was such a little thing sh 
might have done for him. 

She had lost Bill too. Bill had been he 
friend. But you didn’t call anyone friend wh 
was ashamed of you. 

She walked slowly now, no longer trying t 
outrun the darkness. A car coming towar 
her slowed and then passed by. 

“Ts that you, Sandy?” a voice called. “What 
are you doing out here alone?” It was Fre¢ 
She walked back and he opened the doo 
of his car for her. 

Then, unaccountably, she felt tears floo 
her eyes. She did not want to cry, but she 
stood there bawling like a baby. Fred let he 
cry it out. 

“Get in? he said at last, “Tll take you home 

“I don’t want to go home. I never want 
to see or talk to Bill again.” She knew Bil 
would be looking for her at her house. 

“Tf you two have had a disagreement 
Fred said, “I'd better stop and see how thi 
horses are.” 

“It wasn’t a disagreement,” Sandy ap- 
swered. “We had a good fight.” Usually she 
settled her own battles, but tonight she 
poured out the whole thing to Fred. 

Fred made no comment. He got out i 
front of the stables. “You wait for me over 
at the house,” he told her. 

When he joined her, the first thing he sai 
was, “How did you two get to scrapping ove 
that game this afternoon?” 

“Bill started it. He wouldn't talk to m 
tonight. Then when I asked him what hi 
was mad about, he said I shouldn’t have be 
come so angry because an umpire made 
wrong decision. He even admitted that lx 
saw me touch first base. Still he bawled m 
out for getting mad.” 

“And you think he was wrong?” 

“I certainly do. He said he was ashamed 
of me, ashamed of the way I acted this after 
noon. I told him maybe he was ashamed evet 
to know me and I rode off and left him.” 

“Being ashamed for a person, doesn’t mew 
you're ashamed of her, Sandy. It might mea 
the very opposite. A boy might be so fom 
of a girl that when she does something thé 
seems wrong to him, it hurts.” 

She could listen to Fred as she could n0 
to Bill, without getting upset. 
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“You wouldn’t want Bill to be a yes-man, 
would you, Sandy? You couldn’t admire him 
if he agreed with you when he thought you 
were wrong. Bill’s a fine boy. He’s honest. 
He has to say what he thinks. Try to under- 
stand him, Sandy.” 

“Well, he ought to understand me, too.” 

“Sit down a minute, Sandy,” Fred said 
gently. “I want to tell you something.” 

She sat down on the edge of a big wing 
chair, wondering what more there was to say. 

“Sandy, many years ago I came East to 
study with a famous sculptor named Johans- 
son. He was one of the finest sculptors in 
the world, and I was fortunate enough to 
be his private secretary and his student for 
over four years.” 

Sandy found herself forgetting her own 
troubles to listen intently as he went on. “I 
lived with him in his studio, worked with 
him, met the brilliant and famous people 
who came to see him. I learned a great deal 
from him. I could have learned a lot more.” 

Fred sat down on the arm of the other 
wing chair opposite her. 

“One day I quarreled with Johansson. It 
wasn’t a big quarrel. It wasn’t even about 
anything important. He blamed me for some- 
thing I hadn’t done. I was terribly proud and 
very stubborn. So I just walked out.” 

“You walked out!” 

Fred nodded. “I packed the few things I 
owned and walked out. I never went back. 
For a few years I did pot-boiling sculpture. 
Made molds for factories and jewelers. Johans- 
son had said I had talent. When I left him, I 
lost my touch. I threw away everything that 
was important to me over a sinall quarrel.” 

Sandy knew now why Fred had brought 
her back here. His whole life had been 
changed by a quarrel. 

“You know what I'd do if I were you?” 
Fred asked. 

“What?” 

“T'd go to the telephone and call that 
cowboy friend of ours. I'd ask him to come 
over here and pick me up.” 

She shook her head. “He wouldn’t come 
back now.” 

“I think he would, Sandy.” 
“I wouldn’t know whe at to say.” 

“Let your heart speak for you, Sandy. Then 
the words will come easily. When the heart 
speaks, the heart will answer, too.” 

She paused for one moment, fighting back 
stubbornness and pride. Then she planted 
her finger squarely on the letter C and dialed. 

A woman answered first and then Bill came 
on. “Hello,” she said. “It’s me.” 

“Sandy!” He sounded unusually 
for him. “Why did you run away?” 

“I—I lost my head, I guess. I’m over at 
Fred’s. He picked me up.” 

“You stay there. I’m coming after you.” 

“He was worried about me,” she told Fred 
with a lilt in her voice. 


excited 


She felt an inrushing tide of all the 
good she thought she had lost. Gadabout and 
Lucky Lady and Fred and Bill. They were 
all still waiting for her. Fred had helped her 
to keep everything that mattered to her. She 
could not bargain with him about sitting for 
her portrait. Somehow, some day, she would 
ride Lady, but in the meantime she would 
do this small thing for him, no matter how 
much she might hate sitting still, no matter 
how much of her precious free time she had 
to give to it. 

She went over to him. “Fred,” she said, 
softly, “when would you like to start painting 
my picture?” (To be continued) 
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Top: Huntington Park, California. 
Intermediates, with Senior “sister,” 
admire souvenirs of day at the zoo 


Center: On behalj of Fort Bragg Girl 
Scouts, an American flag is presented 
to a member of Gaelic Girls’ Band 


Bottom: Sometimes when you roast a 
wienie, smoke gets in your eye! These 
Brownies are entertaining “Jeanettes” 





TIME: AUTUMN, 1951. Place: Tacoma, 

Washington. Troop 17 has .just been 
organized, and the new Girl Scouts want to 
start right in by doing something “different 
and interesting,” the kind of thing they have 
been doing ever since! 

First, they made a quilt for Korea, and 
also gathered two packages of used clothing 
for that country. For two years they sent 
seeds to the Philippines, receiving apprecia- 
tive response from Girl Scouts in Manila. Last 
year they worked hard in a local clothing 
drive for Korea, and answered the call in the 
Girl Scout LEApER Magazine for Kits for Ko- 
rea, with each of the twenty-two girls in the 
troop furnishing one complete kit. Then, plans 
for an international party, based on one of 
the countries which they had helped, were 
begun. A Tacoman family—originally from 
Baquio, the summer capital of the Philip- 
pines—was invited and contributed greatly 
to the colorful program. The oldest son of the 
family gave an interesting talk on the Islands, 
while two daughters (who had been Girl 
Scouts in their homeland ) performed a native 
dance, the carinosa. After this Troop 17 pre- 
sented an interesting program for all the 
guests, with a flag ceremony, and songs and 
dances from other countries. Refreshments 
were served — cakes, cookies, breads, and 
cheeses from ten countries. This party, with 
the service projects, helped the troop earn 


World Gift and World Trefoil badges. 


A TRUE SCOTTISH AIR to the Cumber- 

land County Bicentennial Celebration 
was lent by the Gaelic College Sydney Girls’ 
Pipe Band from Nova Scotia. The pipers, 
drummers, and Scottish dancers presented 
programs during the historical pageant “The 
River of Courage” at Fayetteville, North Car- 
olina. While visiting in Cumberland County, 
the Gaelic Band entertained troops and mili- 
tary personnel at nearby Fort Bragg with 
Scottish music and dances. When it was 
found that the band badly needed an Ameri- 
can flag to carry on parade both in this coun- 
try and across the border, the Girl Scout 
troops at Fort Bragg wanted te respond to 
this need, since so many of the Nova Scotian 


On to Camp Rockwood! Wyoming Senior Scouts worked six years to make 
their caravan trip come true. They visited seventeen States, many scenic spots 


visitors were of Girl Scout age. So each troop 
made a contribution toward the purchase of 
a fine American flag, complete with staff and 
carrying case. The official presentation was 
made by Mrs. Gilbert H. Grosvenor, daughter 
of Alexander Graham Bell and a summer resi- 
dent of Nova Scotia. In a letter accompany- 
ing the gift to the Gaelic Band, this message 
was expressed: “The Girl Scouts of Fort 
Bragg, N. C., are very happy to present you 
with an American flag as a token of our 
friendship with children of other countries...” 


eight Intermediate Girl Scouts started 
dreaming of a caravan trip to Rockwood, Na- 
tional Girl Scout camp near Washington, 
D. C., six years ago. This past summer, the 
dream came true as ten of the girls (now 
Seniors ) and their four adult leaders covered 
almost six thousand miles, to Rockwood and 
back! Traveling in two station wagons, the 
group from the Big Horn Basin Council drove 
through South Dakota, Nebraska, Iowa, into 
Chicago, where they spent several days as 
guests of Chicago Girl Scouts, sightseeing, 
attending a big-league baseball game, and 
appearing on a television show. On to Indiana 
then (where they visited the Notre Dame 
campus) to Ohio, across Virginia to Rock- 
wood, where they camped while touring 
Washington and nearby points of interest. 
The return trip was equally exciting—across 
several southern States to Oklahoma, Texas, 
New Mexico, and Colorado, for a total of 
seventeen States visited. 

The years of planning that lay behind this 
successful caravan may make it something 
of a Girl Scout classic. Each girl was required 
to earn her own money for the trip by month- 
ly bake sales for four years, by baby sitting, 
and other means. The arrangements for the 
trip were all made in advance. For almost a 
year before the departure date the troop 
studied a large road map of the United States, 
choosing routes to and from Rockwood that 
would include as many scenic and _ historic 
spots as possible. Working out an averag 
traveling day, each night's stop was selected, 
and the girls then wrote letters to Girl Scouts 
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- OUT IN GREYBULL, WYOMING, twenty- 
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Proof of the usefulness of Kits for Korea in this photo from Seoul. Girl 
Scouts in Athens, Ohio, sent materials for these three complete uniforms 


in the chosen town, inquiring about such 
overnight accommodations as camps and 
parks. The response was_ heart-warming. 
Everyone was delighted to offer available Girl 
Scout facilities, or to have the travelers as 
house guests. In many towns an evening meal 
and a short evening program were arranged 
for them. Before the safari, too, the girls had 
done five days of primitive camping in the 
Big Horn Mountains. In this way they learned 
to plan simple meals, to cook them in the out- 
doors with a minimum of utensils, and to be 
at home away from home. The knot-tying 
skills they learned in primitive camping 
proved especially useful for skillful loading 
of the cars each day of the trip. 

Not a troop to rest on its laurels, Troop 77 
is now busy beginning Wing Scouting. 


ANOTHER SUCCESS STORY comes from 
the Huntington Park District in the Los 
Angeles Council, California, where two years 
ago Senior Troop 545 “adopted” as younger 
sisters the twenty members of Intermediate 
Troop 773 who are handicapped. Since that 
time, the Seniors have done much to help and 
to entertain the younger girls, who flew up 
from Brownies together. There have been 
trips around the city, cookouts, and parties. 
With a sister Scout standing by, the handi- 
capped girl has found she can folk dance— 
even with crutches—and play new games. 
One day the Senior girls thought of taking 
their adopted sisters to the San Diego Zoo. 
For three months they worked and saved 
and finally, one Saturday morning, twenty 
Intermediates, nine Seniors, and three leaders 
boarded the train. Everyone was helpful and 
courteous. The Santa Fe railroad provided 
wheel chairs that were needed for. some of 
the girls to cross the Los Angeles depot, and 
wired ahead so that conductors were standing 
by at San Diego with more wheel chairs to 
take the Scouts to a special bus marked “Zoo.” 
Many of the girls had never been on a train 
efore, and everyone had a chance to tour it 
(including the snack bar). 
After lunch at the zoo, a tram had been 
reserved to take the girls around, as many 
of them could not walk the distances within 
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the Park. The tram driver persuaded the bears 
and elephants to do special tricks, and the 
comments, the questions, and the shining eyes 
made the Seniors feel “It was worth it.” 


Cd “RING-AROUND-A-ROSY” or “Dan- 
sons La Capucine”—the words may be 
different but the melody and the game are 
the same in both languages! When Brownie 
Troops 14 and 9 in Orleans, France, gave a 
picnic for some Jeannettes (as the littlest 
French Scouts are called) both groups en- 
joyed playing the singing game together. The 
picnic was held on the grounds of Chateau 
Loraine, and wienies—which the Brownies 
taught their French friends to roast—were also 
a feature of the day. These Brownie troops, 
whose famiiles are attached to the Orleans 
Area Command, are typical of American 
troops on foreign soil who make friends of 
other Scouts and Guides all over the world. 


THE DOLL HOUSE was crudely made 
from an apple box, with cardboard par- 
titions. There were long stitches in the cur- 
tains, and the rugs were a bit lumpy, but the 
second grade Brownies in Effingham, Illinois, 
proudly presented their handiwork to the 
children’s ward of their local hospital. That 
was in 1948. The next year a great hospital 
fire broke out and many lives were lost. At 
their first meeting after the fire, the girls 
agreed to make another doll house as soon 
as the new children’s ward was rebuilt. 
Last spring, as the hospital neared com- 
pletion, the same Girl Scouts — now sixth 
graders—flew into action. One of the girls 
donated her old doll. house which was just 
the right size to be placed on a table over 
the bed of a sick child. After the roof was 
repaired and the house was cleaned, each 
patrol took over the decoration of one of the 
four rooms. Color schemes were chosen, 
rooms were painted, and all the furniture, ex- 
cept two rugs, was designed and made by 
these Scouts of Troop 11. Cigar boxes, lolli- 
pop sticks, pipe cleaners—the materials that 
were put to work were amazing. 
The girls earned their Interior Decorator 
badge on this project, and found that some 
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of the work also applies on Handywoman. 
And when the doll house was finally presented 
to the new hospital, work on My Community 
badge was also complete. So much did Troop 
11 enjoy it all that they plan to replenish the 
furniture in the house each Christmas until 
they are out of high school. 


Scout materials to Korea last year was 
Troop 8 of Athens, Ohio. These girls collected 
and sent materials for the making of three 
complete Girl Scout uniforms, along with 
articles of used clothing. Recently, a letter 
and a photograph have reached Athens from 
the Girl Scouts of Seoul. The picture, which 
speaks for itself, is shown on this page; and 
the letter, now pasted safely in the troop 
scrapbook, reads in part as follows: “Thank 
you very much for your kind thought sending 
us a package of uniform materials and some 
clothes. We made the uniforms with the ma- 
terials. The enclosed picture is the Girl Scouts 
of Korea who dressed up with the uniforms. 
Our Girl Scouts are anxious to have their 
uniforms . . . Thanking again for your love 
and friendship. Best wishes to you all from 
the Girl Scouts of Korea.” THE END 


WE'LL TELL THE WORLD 
What have your Scouts been doing this win- 
ter? Write and tell us and we'll tell our 
readers all over the world! This department 
is made of the news which Girl Scout troops 
and councils send us of their activities and 
plans. Send photographs, too—clear, black- 
and-white prints, 4 x 5” or larger. 


a AMONG THE VERY FIRST to send kits of 


49 











Wings 
for Scouts | 


There’s adventure in the skyways— 


just ask these girls who know! 


by NOVETAH DAVENPORT 


Mary Ely of Larchmont, New York. “I'll take mine with plenty 
of fresh air!” 

Mary’s Wing Scout troopmates agree with her. The day she was 
seventeen they were all out at the little Larchmont airport to cheer 
for her and sing “Happy Birthday to You!” And a happy birthday 
it surely was—for that was the day Mary Ely passed her private 
pilot’s test. 

The troop had also gathered there on Mary’s sixteenth birthday, 
to see her take off for her first solo flight. With them was another Mary 
—their troop leader and flight instructor Mary Lincoln Heckman, a 
major in the U.S. Civil Air Patrol. The girls are enthusiastic about 
Major Heckman, herself a trim young person in her late twenties. 
She leans to the theory that it’s quite all right for teen-agers to have 
their heads in the clouds. 

Of course not all Wing Scouts take a plane down the runway for 
a solo flight at sixteen, nor have a pilot’s license handed them for 
their seventeenth birthday. But most of them find the Wing Scout 
program thoroughly exciting. 

Wing Scout troops complete the Senior requirements and the 
regular Five-Point Senior Program. They go camping, take part in 
community-service activities, attend conferences, are represented 
on Senior planning boards, enjoy the good times and opportunities 
open to all Seniors. They put the wings into their program through a 
plan of five progressive ratings: Analyst, Traveler, Navigator, Techni- 
cian, and Wing Scout Pilot. Each rating includes twelve to fifteen 
projects of which a required number must be completed. For instance, 
Analyst includes a visit to an airport, possibly an indoctrination flight, 
learning the parts of an airplane, how and why it flies, government 
regulations on aircraft operation, safety procedures, and something 
of the essentials of domestic and international air-line operation. 


Bust CELEBRATIONS?—‘“Not of the stuffy kind!” says pretty 


International News photo 





Mary Ely (right) with her instructor, flew solo at sixteen, 
won a pilot’s license on her seventeenth birthday 





James Thomas, Cleveland Press 





Wing Scouts serve their country as they help scan the skies 
for enemy planes, at Air Raid Warning Filter Centers 


All over the country, these air-minded Scouts have the aid and 
sponsorship of adult experts, including the Civil Aeronautics Admin- 
istration, the U.S. Air Forces, and the Civil Air Patrol. The latter, 
a civilian auxiliary of the Air Force, has its own Cadet Corps for boys 
and girls fifteen to seventeen—but it welcomes Wing Scouts, who 
may follow the Cadet aviation-training courses without becoming 
corps members. The major air lines and aircraft manufacturers co- 
operate with literature on flying, tours of airfields and workshops, 
and actual flights. 

There are many licensed women pilots in the United States. It’s 
only natural that they should be the ones most interested in the 
Wing Scouts. In fact, the Ninety-Nines, the international organiza- 
tion of over twelve hundred licensed women pilots, have Wing Scout- 
ing as an official part of their air-education program. 

With so many qualified helpers, it’s easy to see why Wing Scout- 
ing enjoys so much popularity with Seniors, and why reports from 
many States tell of really important and worth-while activities. 

The Los Angeles Chapter of the Ninety-Nines sponsors two troops 
at Santa Monica and West Los Angeles whose recent doings sound 
particularly glamorous. The girls have had lectures by licensed pilots, 
with films that demonstrate airport and airplane safety, theory ot 
flight, basic navigation, meteorology, aircraft and engines, and Civil 
Air regulations. They had visits to the control tower and the weather 
station of their municipal airport, and one girl, selected by the troop, 
had an indoctrination flight. When it came time for the awarding of 
wings, United Airlines invited fhem to hold the ceremony at their 
city’s International Airport. It took place beside a huge silver trans- 
port, in the presence of leaders, parents, and friends. There was an 
impressive Salute to the Flag, and the Girl Scout Promise was re- 
cited in unison. As each Scout was pinned by the Ninety-Nines’ chap- 
ter chairman, she mounted the steps of the big DC-6 transport, to 
be met by its handsome captain who showed her over the plane 
There followed refreshments and a gay party in the airport lounge 

Wing Scout “Flight No. 80,” at Burbank, California, is jointly 
sponsored by the Lockheed Aircraft Employees Club and the Ninety- 
Nines chapter, one of whose members worked with the girls on their 
ratings last year, and took them on a tour of the March Air Force 
Base. Later, the Ninety-Nines and the Lockheeds arranged for fifteen 
of the troop to take a “breakfast flight.” There are, of course, many 
such instances of Wing Scouts having fun and adventure while ac- 
quiring basic aviation knowledge and skills. 

The Wing Scouts of Corpus Christi, Texas, have been working hard 
together for the past three “They're the greatest little 
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years. 
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bunch of girls in the country,” their leader 





boasts of them. Recently the troop made a 
week-end trip to Monterrey, Mexico, with 
money they had earned by making and selling 
models of planes hangared at Cuddihy Air- 
port. 
If you’re going to sprout wings, the place 
to sprout them is in the air, according to girls 
of Atlanta, Georgia’s “Avis Flight” troop. Six 
of them earned their wings a year and half 
ago, and had them pinned on during a flight 
to Chattanooga. When the other six recently 
completed their wing requirements, the troop 
decided there must be another such ceremony 
“in flight.” This time they flew from Atlanta 
to the Girl Scout Region Six Conference in 
Jacksonville, Florida. They had earned the 
money for the trip by a rummage sale and 
other projects. For one of the girls who re- 
ceived her wings this was her first flight; ‘all 
the others had flown in small planes. All had 
“flown” in Link trainers and learned the ac- 
tivities of the control tower at the local air- 
port, and had many other valuable experi- 
ences, through the co-operation of the Aero 
Club in Atlanta, which had arranged a thor- 
ugh introductory program in aviation for 
them. For the past two years “Avis Flight” 
nembers have served each Monday night at 
the Atlanta Filter Center; last year they were 
enrolled in the Civil Air Patrol course. They 
shared both these activities with air-minded 
boys of their own age. 


The girls of Wing Scout Flight 137 
of Cleveland all have their wings and are 
very experienced campers, too. Last summer 
they decided to fly together to an island in 
Lake Erie, sixty miles from home, for a week 
f camping. Their troop consultant, Joan 
Hrubec, a Ninety-Nine, arranged for three 
private planes to give them transportation— 
me of them she owned and piloted herself. 

In Columbus, Ohio, there’s a Wing Scout 
troop which calls itself “The Flagship Jacque- 
line Cochran,” after the first woman flyer to 
rack the sound barrier. The girls are hard 
at work on a three-year program of basic air- 
craft training, with courses under an Ohio 
State University flight instructor. They have 
a big project in mind for the day when they 
win their wings—a good-neighbor flight to a 
Latin-American country. With that in view 
they are all taking Spanish in high school 
this year, and will also make an intensive 
study of the customs of the country they de- 
cide to visit. They have completed one Wing 
Scout rating—Model Airplane Builder—and 
are pushing ahead with others, learning the 
theory of flight, personal safety in and around 
aircraft, navigation, and meteorology. Also, 
before the day when they board a plane 
headed for some South American capital, 
they will have charted their course. 

Wings for Scouts? Yes, indeed! Every day 
more air-minded Seniors decide to follow the 
Wing Scout program. “It has everything!” 
they insist. “A chance to learn really impor- 
tant things—things that will count and even 
lead to a career for some, in our air-minded 
century! A chance to work with Explorer Boy 
Scouts and other boys with similar tastes to 
ours—in the U.S. Air Raid Warning Filter 
Centers that are part of the Ground Observer 
Corps! A chance to fly in small private planes 
or in big transports, and even to learn to pilot 
a plane!” 

Can you think of any Girl Scout activity 
that provides a broader avenue into serious 
business plus breath-taking adventure than 
this one that takes the skyway? THE END 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 





/ Will Send 


*~ You PRIZES 


» 


K 


Like These 


TO CHOOSE FROM | Boys, Girls, Mothers, Dads . . . what do 





OVER 70 PRIZES 
0 













WRIST WATCH 
A guaranteed 


unbreakable er: 
tal, genuine lenses 
strap. This attrac- 
tive wrist watch is 
given without cost. 
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ERS wrist watch, an archery set, a table lamp 
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ACRO FLASH CAMERA with Film 


This swell outfit 
includes Cam- 
era, Flash Gun 
and free Film. 


Has Graf Lens. 
Takes pictures 
black and white 
or color. Makes 


beautiful en- 
largements. 
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r=] and Flower Seeds at 15c a pack, 
Hurry—Be First in 

Your Neighborhood 


Everybody wants American Seeds—they’re 
fresh and ready to grow. You'll sell them 
6 PIECE DRESSER SET quickly to your family, friends and neigh- 
Beautify your room with this full bors and get your prize at once, or, if you 
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mering imported Rhinestones. 





Exquisitely styled set with glim- 


each 40 pack order. GET BUSY, send cou- 
pon today for my Big Prize Book and Seeds. 


SEND NO MONEY—I TRUST YOU 
Paste coupon on postcard or mail in enve- 
lope to AMERICAN SEED COMPANY, Dept. 
550 Lancaster, Pa. 

Prize Winner Gary Fisher Says: 
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Perform feats of Chemical magic 
with this new Chemcraft Chem- 
istry Set. Magic Book, instrue- 
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ind it sure did pay off.” 


Prize Winner E. Chownyk Writes: 


“It was fun and so easy to make 
money selling American Seeds that 
it’s hard to realize that I won a 
© bicycle for doing it.” 
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Balls, net, posts and rules of 
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of Doubles or Singles. 
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GOLD-PLATED LOCKET SET 
Pretty necklace with matching 
expansion bracelet, both gold- 
pee. Each locket opens and 
olds two photographs. 
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Bow, 4 feathered Arrows, Target 
face and complete instructions. 
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Finest wrinkle- 
resistant broadcloth 
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full flaring skirt... 
plus a matching 
cover-up bolero! 
Ever washable, in 
powder blue, party 
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Make Good Money. 
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PRINTED WITH 


( offer ends in 10 days} 








. +. and WITHOUT EXPERIENCE. 


HE coupon — IF 
MAILED IN 10 
DAYS — will bring you 
250 gummed labels with 
your name and address 
printed on each one. 
They have dozens of 
handy uses. They are 
free — whether or not 
you do anything about 
the Phillips “Extra Mon- 
ey” Plan. 
We'll also send you sam- 
ple assortments of Phillips 
All Occasion Greeting Cards, 


on approval. Just 
them to your friends, 
neighbors, and frelatives. 


52 


The cards are so unusual, 
and such wonderful bar- 
gains, that no “selling” is 
needed. Yet, if people don’t 
snap them up and ask for 
more—return them with- 
out cost or obligation. The 
250 gummed labels are 
yours to keep as a gift. 

If this little test works 
out as well for you (as it 
has for thousands of oth- 
ers) it will ag a simple 
way to make that extra 
money for which you now 
have sO many good uses. 
Just mail coupon below— 
at once. because offer ends 
in 10 days; may never be 
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By You 
(Continued from page 28) 


and graceful the stallion had been as he darted 
among his mares on the long drive to the pros. 
pector’s corral, and on the tiresome journey 
to the ranch. She remembered how he had 
fought against the restraint of the clog chains, 
He had been furious when he was separated 
from his mares and put into this smaller corral, 
When roped he had battled bravely until his 
eyes bulged and his breath came in short 
agonized whistles. Yet, not until he was un- 
conscious did he give up. Then the cowboys 
had put a halter on the stilled head, filled the 
trough with water, forked in some hay and left 
the big horse to recover. When everyone had 
gone, Janie took up her vigil. 

Janie wondered how the stallion felt, if he 
were thirsty or hurt. She could not find out 
without touching the horse; so looking around 
to see if anyone were near, she slid from her 
perch into the corral. She approached the stal- 
lion cautiously and knelt by his dusty head. 
The halter was too tight; the noseband pinched 
his muzzle. 

Janie reached out and touched the strap, 
then quickly began to unfasten the buckle. The 
stallion looked better without it on anyway, 
wilder and freer somehow. His mouth was dry 
and caked with dust. He looked thirsty. Janie 
hesitated for a moment, then untied her bright 
neckerchief and going to the water trough, 
wet it thoroughly. She carried the dripping 
cloth back to the stallion and squeezed some 
of the water between his closed lips, then be- 
gan wiping off the dirt. 

Suddenly the stallion’s breathing changed. 
He took a deep breath and his eyes opened. 
For a moment they were blank, just great pools 
of liquid darkness. Then, seeing Janie, their 
expression changed. A wild, scared look gave 
them a reddish tinge. The girl backed away, 
out of danger if the stallion should suddenly 
lash out with a hoof. The big horse raised his 
head tiredly and looked around, then with a 
great scramble and heave he was on his feet. 
Janie moved near the fence, ready to climb out 
if the stallion charged, but the horse paid her 
no attention. He shook himself hard, as if he 
were ashamed of having touched the dirt of 
this man-made thing, and raised his head re 
gally to whinny. 

The sun was barely visible, a flaming crescent 
over the top of a mountain, and in the rosy light 
the stallion became again wild and free in his 
appearance. His red coat glinted in the sun’s 
rays and his pale mane lifted from his neck 
in the slight breeze. His head turned, nostrils 
sifting the scents in the breeze, and watching 
him, a lump suddenly filled Janie’s throat. lt 
was a shame that such an animal should be 
penned. The girl moved along the rails to the 
gate and through misted eyes began to unfasten 
the catch. The stallion began to trot swiftly 
around the corral, carefully avoiding Janie. His 
tail, the color of well-creamed coffee, plumed 
over his haunches as he moved. His eyes were 
bright and angry, but he was still too afraid 
and too tired to attack her. 

The catch was stiff and hard to unfasten, 
but Janie finally worked it loose and swung 
the heavy gate open. The stallion stopped his 
restless trotting and stood at the far side of 
the corral opposite the gate. He raised his head 
high and neighed. Janie recognized that neigh 
as the neigh of extreme longing. It seemed to 
come from the vitals of the stallion and left 
the big horse trembling. 

There was a moment of strained silence. 
Then the stallion began to move toward the 
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open gate. His eyes shifted nervously from 
Janie to the opening. He moved abreast of the 
girl. Then flicking his tail like a colt, he 
jumped into a gallop. With a joyous whinny he 
thundered down the lane between the corrals 
and to the open range. 

Janie watched him disappear over a darken- 
ing rise, a strange feeling in her heart. In the 
distant drum of the stallion’s hoofs, she 
seemed to hear faintly the last words of the 
national anthem, “O’er the land of the free 
and the home of the brave.” 

FRANKIE ANN HEBER (age 15) Marietta, Georgia 


ETERNITY 


First Poetry Award 


Now that I am dead 

And over me 

The wind leaves 

Fragile blossoms from 
The apple tree, 

I can remember the feel 
Of sun-warmed earth 
Between my fingers, 

And the sound of rain 
On quiet, glistening streets, 
And the sight of the wild 
And restless sea at night, 
And the scent of daffodils 
Along the water’s edge, 
And the taste of honey, 
And of ocean fog. 

With these things 

To remember, 

I am not afraid. 


ROBIN VAN LOBEN SELS (age 16) 
El Monte, California 


SATURDAY MORNING 


Nonfiction Award 


The day was beautiful, the kind that sets 
your step springing and your spirits soaring. 
As I walked home from the library, my book 
snugly under my arm, I couldn’t help humming 
a little tune. I had my Saturday morning 
planned out. First I would stop on my way home 
at Bowling’s Store and buy a coke and cheese 
crackers, and then I would go home and curl 
up with my book. 

As soon as I reached home I took my coke 
and crackers and settled down in a nice com- 
fy chair in the living room. Suddenly I real- 
ized that | had been reading the first sentence 
over and over and still didn’t know what it 
said. | looked up and there was my younger 
sister hopping around the room like a Mexican 
jumping bean, phonograph on full speed. 

“Turn that thing down!” I howled. 

“I’m practicing my ballet,” she said. 

“Oh, well,” I groaned, and somehow man- 
aged to escape to the dining room with my 
book, coke, and crackers intact. I plopped 
down into the nearest chair. “Ye-e-e-ow!” came 
from under me. | found (too late) I had landed 
on the family cat. I pulled myself together 
and got up, going into the den next. But Mother 
was booming out “The Stars and Stripes For- 
ever” on the piano. It was definitely not the 
place for me. Well, I guess I can read’ in Mom- 
my’s bedroom, I thought desperately .... There 
was Jan, my older sister, moaning, “Oh, I'll nev- 
er get in the majorettes,” and staring into the 
long mirror at the reflection of her legs. Shut- 
ting the door with a sigh, I decided to try up- 
stairs. Before I reached the top step I knew 
what I was running into. Indian war whoops 
were going full blast. My brother and his friends 
were practicing their Cub Scout yell. Somehow, 

(Continued on page 55) 
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my book, coke, crackers, and me still together, 
I crawled back downstairs. 

Well, there’s always the kitchen, I panted. 
No one would be there. Wrong again! Daddy 
was tuning up his homemade musical instru- 
ment (if you could call it that). It sounded 
like a cross between a cheap violin and a trom- 
bone in need of oil. “O-o-h!” I shuddered, 
clapping my hands over my ears. 

“Stop making nasty noises,” Daddy said re- 
proachfully. 

“Me!” I screeched, and staggered out. 

My coke warm and half gone, my crackers 
crushed, I got the flashlight out of the hall 
chest and quietly shut myself in the closet. 
JACQUELINE STRESAU (age 13) 

Washington Grove, Maryland 


MORNING 


Poetry Award 


Come, 

Wake up! 

The bright sun calls 

And it gaily sends its sunbeams 
With long fingers 

Poking among the leaves 

To gently rouse a tiny child. 

The sunbeams pat it 

Call it 

Softly 

And the tiny child 

Slowly rubs its eyes 

With the gentle lazy movements 

Of just-awakened youth. 

It’s the morning of a clean day. 

FON VESTAL (age 14) Winter Perk, Florida 


BACKWARD THE TIME 


Fiction Award 


I woke up and for a moment I didn’t know 
where I was, and then I remembered. I had 
tried the new time machine for the first time. 
I had set the dial for the age of the dinosaurs. 

I looked around; the whole place looked 
strange. Could this be the busy city of Los 
Angeles that I had just left? There were enor- 
mous trees spreading their branches high above 
my head. Thick moss covered all of them. The 
air was damp and warm as in a jungle. Tall 
ferns were unfolding their fronds beside a rush- 
ing stream. There were many brilliant colored 
flowers. 

Suddenly the sky overhead became dark. I 
looked up and I saw a giant pterodactyl, a bat- 
like creature with a wingspread of twenty feet. 
It looked horrible. It had great horny scales 
on it instead of feathers. | backed away and 
hid behind some bushes, because the pterdac- 
tyl is a vicious creature. Soon it flew away and 





By You (Continued from page 53) 


I was very glad that it had not noticed me. 

It was getting dark so I decided that it was 
too late to start out on an expedition. I set up 
camp, and then | had a sandwich and some milk 
from my thermos. Then I turned in for the night. 

Because of all the strange noises, I spent a 
very sleepless night. Toward morning I was 
awakened by some terrifying roars. I jumped 
up and ran in the direction the noise was com- 
ing from. Then I saw it. 

There were two great dinosauria fighting 
to their deaths. Trees were being snapped by 
their big feet. Each of them had three enormous 
horns on his head and they were gnashing and 
tearing at each other. Then I began to run away 
in case they should trample me. I ran to my 
time machine leaving everything behind me. I 
set the dial for 1955 and left. 

Now I’m home and although it was a very 
interesting trip, I’d rather be here in 1955. 
SALLY BANK (age 11) Baldwin Park, California 


COUNTRY TOWN 


Nonfiction Award 


I have adopted a little country town as my 
home. I used to live there and through my 
thoughts memories stray when I am lonely. 

It is the place where children belong. | re- 
member the old lady up the street. Mrs. 
Wright was her name, | think. She always had 
a full cooky jar. And there was a bird’s nest 
in the honeysuckle above the door. I remem- 
ber the haunted house next door and the old 
bull in the pasture. There was the Large fam- 
ily across the street. They had a pig and the 
chickens and cows and horses. 

Where the town divided there were two stores 
—the “aristocrats” used one, the rest of the 
people used the other. There was a library and 
the librarian who made sure you got good 
books and who forgot to charge for overdue 
ones. There was the green and the band pavil- 
ion. There was Mrs. Soul—“Aunt” you called 
her — and the horse-chestnut tree where you 
gathered bags of chestnuts—good for nothing. 

There was Aunt Lydia, and the bottom draw- 
er in the pantry full of toys and the china- 
headed dolls with wardrobes she made herself; 
and peacock feathers in brown jugs and the 
little guest house in the garden, not used any- 
more, just the size for little children to play 
in; and a sundial, and the hammock you rolled 
up in, and the orchard out back. 

There was the school with the sloping lawn 
in front that children were not supposed to roll 
down. There was the lady who sang in the 
choir and the one who sold such good corn. 
There were the berries in the woods and old 
costumes to be dug out of the barn loft. 

There was the clambake in the fall and the 





DON’T MISS 


“MARINERS AHOY!” 


Girl Scouts on an exciting cruise 


This short film depicts the adventures of Girl Sccut 
Mariners aboard the “Yankee,” 96-foot brigantine, 
as they sail up the New England coast as far as 
Nova Scotia, under the guidance of Captain Johnson. 
The all-girl crew swabs decks, climbs the rigging, 
and battens the hatches as gales and storms add to 
the thrills. 

Ask your local theater when it will be shown in 
your neighborhood. 


Technicolor Film by Warner Brothers 
THE AMERICAN GIRL 





















AND 


"GET *5O MORE 


IN YOUR SPARE TIME 
with my PROVEN, EASY 


OWE: a 
PLAN 




























NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 
For over 20 years, Organizations, 
Churches, and people just like 
YOU have used Elliott items to 
get extra MONEY, NOW | bring 
you the easiest cosh-raising pian 
ever offered. 


JUST GIVE AWAY FREE GIFTS! 
That's all there is to it! Give 
your friends and other folks free 
4 Elliott gifts. When they need 
Easter and Everyday Greeting 
Card Assortments, Personalized 
Name Imprinted Stationery, of 
Gift items YOU send in their or- 
ders. Elliott items need no sales 
effort! Even experienced card 
dealers are amazed at how much 
more they make. 


EARN UP TO 100% PROFIT 
plus BIG CASH BONUSES. 
| know that you can do it! Get 
$50, $75, $100 and more. Where 
thousands of others have succeed- 
ed, so can YOU! Mail the cou- 
pon and I'll rush you everything 
you need (ON APPROVAL) to get 
started at once making money the 
friendly Elliott way. 


Send no money Mail Coupon Today! 


Lio G R Cc 
337 RIDGE STREET © ELYRIA, OHIO 
Dear Mrs. Elliott: Please rush me sample boxes — 
ON APPROVAL — & everything | need to get 
started moking money AT ONCE (FREE “Give- 


Away-Gifts’’ ond FREE p Y 
folders included). 


MY NAME 
ADDRESS 
att 























BE YOUR OWN 
MUSIC TEACHER 


Send for Free Book Telling How Easily 
You Can Learn Piano, Guitar, Accordion, 4 
ANY Instrument This Easy A-B-C Way 


OW IT’S EASY to learn music at home. 
No tiresome “‘exercises."’ No teacher, just 
START RIGHT OUT playing simple pieces. Thousands 
now play who never thought they could. Our pictured lessons 
make it easy as A-B-C to learn to play popular music, 
hymns, classical and any other music. Only a few cents a 
lesson. Over 900,000 students! (Our 57th successful year.) 
FREE BOOK. Find out why our method can teach you 
quickly, easily, inexpensively. Write for our 36-page, 
illustrated Free Book. No 






?, 


obligation. Mention your fa- 
/ ~ fn vorite instrument. Just mail 
/ coupon below today! 
U.S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Studio A182 
Port Washington, N. Y. 








U.S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Studio A182, Port Washington, N. Y. 
Please send me Free 36-page, illustrated Book. 
I would like to play (Name Instrument). 
Have you 


Instrument __________. Instrument ? 


Name ———————..._.__...._. — 
“(Please Print) 


Address 















FREE HoTo 


LARGE SIZE of your favorite 
MOVIE STAR 

We include FREE CATALOG, decorated 
with newest stars, lists 1400 names, 
tells how to get their home addresses. 
Send name of your favorite and your 
second choice with only 15¢ or 3 for 
25¢ to cover handling. 


ploLtiyvwooo SCREEN EXCHANGE 
pt. G-2, Hollywood 28, Calif. 
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Anthony Curtis 
















CAMPs 


INFORMATION 


FREE INFORMATION: Investigated 
and approved private camps for boys 
or girls. Give age and needs. 42nd yr. 
Visit, write or phone Plaza 7-4440 

















AMERICAN 

SCHOOLS AND 

COLLEGES 
ASSOC. 

. 3436 RCA Blidg., 
Rockefeller 
Center, 

New York 








MOCCASIN 
BUY Rom FACTORY 


MOCCASINS FOR GIRiS— 

Takes only a few 

minutes to assemble. Made of tough, soft genu- 

ine cowhide in Palomino. Children’s sizes: 

5 up to 3 — only $1.35 ppd. Girls’ sizes: 4 to 

10—$1.75 ppd. 

Write for FREE 64-page ‘‘DO-IT-YOURSELF’’ Catalog 
Nationwide—A Tandy Store Near You 
TANDY LEATHER Co. (Since 1919) 

P.O. Box 791-KP Fort Worth, Texas 









of your favorite 
MOVIE or TV STAR—Genuine Portrait 3¥2x5 
—type for framing. Also FREE catalog of hun- 
dreds of stars. FREE information for getting 


Rock Hudson addresses and birthdays, scenes and guide t~ 
ATTENTION Hollywood. Send 15¢ for handling and mailing 
(2 for 25e). 
COLLECTORS 
FANS STAR PHOTOS, INC. $5,17205 25?"Crntomia 





r 4 GLAMOROUS DOUBLE WEIGHT < 
PRINTS..2 ¥4x3% 
FROM wy 1 PHOTO 


FOR Only 


Only 
NAME, ADDRESS, PHOTO (no proofs) ¢ $1.°° 


a 


M GORDON, BOX 2071, CHICAGO 9, ILL. 













@STALIN DEATH 
STAMP — special 
black-bordered issue! 


@ NEW ZEALAND — 
98-year-old proof of 
Queen Victoria. Sold 
for $5 at auction. 


@ ISRAEL — complete 
sheet of first issues. 


You get all 3 scarce items shown (alone 
worth $7.00)—plus LUNDY, fantastic 
Puffin issue from the only private kingdom in the world; 
BERLIN BEARS, cpl. set for Russian Zone; SPAIN, 3 
Iberia Airmails; FRANCE, 3 re-issues of 104-year-old 
rarities—plus hundreds more! Grand total of 317 different 
stamps—reg. $9.50 value—for just 25¢ to introduce our 


Bargain Approvals. Included ‘‘Midget Encyclopedia of 
Stamps’’—plus Stamp Dictionary and Identifier. Send 25¢ 
today. Money back guarantee. ASK FOR LOT OH-! 


ZENITH CO.,81 Willoughby St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 





Exciting Treasure Hunt! os big cloth = 

contains over 1,000 genuine foreign postage 

), stamps from more than 30 foreign countries 

in Asia, Europe, Africa, the South Seas, 
etc. Stamps are mostly stil! on paper, un 

picked, unsorted, weighed out in bulk, just 

received from missionaries, banks,etc. 
Nobody knows what’s inside! Worth 

$10 or more at Standard Catalog prices. 


GIVEN! berg booklet **How to 
* Collect Stamps”’, if you or- 
der TODAY. Sense back guarantee. 
ONLY 


ge 
























thrill of serving. There was the Grange and 
the ritual of paying dues. There was the bus 
driver who stopped at the front gate if you were 
late and he saw you in the kitchen window. 
There was the first time you swam out to the 
island and the first time off the diving board. 
There was ice skating on the cranberry bogs 
and burying one another in fallen leaves. There 
were early mornings when you skipped out on 
a dewy lawn, barefooted. 

And one day the smug thrill of going to a 
new place. And ever after a longing to go back. 
KATIE SEARLS (age 15) San Mateo, California 


CAPRICE 


Poetry Award 


I want to run 
In wet sand along the ebbing sea, 
To leap 
And glide as the capricious wind 
On sand bars 
That are secret lands, mystical kingdoms 
revealed, 
To gather shell jewels— 
Steal them away to my mortal shore 
And end their wandering. 
SUSAN BAKER (age 16) Winsted, Connecticut 


MY DOG 


Nonfiction Award 


He is a queer little dog, with a “face like a 
fox and a rump like a guinea pig.” His breed 
originated in Wales where they are used as 
cattle dogs: Although they have been accepted 
as a popular breed in Eng and, they are rapidly 
gaining in popularity on ‘this side of the ocean. 

Before we bought Buff, I had never heard 
of his kind, but seeing the breed at a dog show, 
I immediately fell for them. He was born in 
March 1953, and as a pup closely resembled 
an Australian koala bear or a panda. As time 
progressed, he began to look more like a dog 
than a ball of fur, with two eyes, two ears, and 
a short, stubby nose. 

Like all my pets, Buffy, from the time he was 
a puppy, has been full of spirit and a complete 
bag of energy. It has been a trial—or perhaps 
more of a nightmare—to train him; but because 
of this, I hope I shall be rewarded in future 
years. 

Ever since he has been old enough to walk 
on the street, people have stopped, patted him 
and exclaimed, “What kind of a dog is that?” 
In reply to my answer, they would say, “Why, 
I’ve never seen that breed before.” One woman 
even went so far as to say. “He looks just like 
a little piggy.” I had not quite expected that! 

A few days ago, while on our morning walk, 
I stopped at the fire hall to inquire as to the 
age of a fire engine with a brass front, which 
looked to me to be almost an antique. The fire- 
man whom I spoke to began patting Buffy’s 
head and talking in that soft gentle voice that 
all dogs simply adore. 

Suddenly the fireman looked up at me and 
exclaimed competently, “He’s really a handsome 
Welsh Corgi, isn’t he?” 

LAUREEN HICKS (age 13) Westmount, Canada 


HONORABLE MENTION 


ART: Linda Kay Lange (age 16) Chester, West Vir- 
ginia. Margaret Shepherd (age 15) Aberdeen, 
Scotland. 

POETRY: Kathryn Ann Compton (age 15) Florence, 
Ohio. 

NONFICTION: Margery K. Bendis (age 16) Brook- 


lyn, New York. Amy Rubenstein (age 14) Brooklyn, 


New York. 
PHOTOGRAPHY: Beverly Sultan (age 14) Palo 
Alto, California. 


SEE PAGE 58 FOR “BY YOU” RULES 








ROYAL WEDDING 


Complete original set. Per- 
sia Royal wedding. Trul 
valuable. Only 1 wit 
approvals. Address— 


VIART STAMP CO. 
1116-A East 31 Street 
Kansas City 9, Missouri 
































THRILLING JUNGLELANDS PACKET! 


New Liberia ‘‘Pepper Bird’’ triangle! Genuine Samoa! Bou 
these fine stamps, also Cook Islands, Congo (Slave Colony), 
Singapore, North Borneo, Hongkong, weird Mongolia, many 
more exciting stamps are included in our fabulous Junglelang 
Countries packet—countries from which many collectors @ 
not have one stamp! Yours for only 5¢—with dandy approvals! 
Write today for this amazing offer. 
ED. L. SAPHIRE 


BOX 44 Times Square Station New York 36, WN. ¥, 
STAMPS 


229 so aan Cae 


THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 2Sef ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 


MYSTIC STAMP CO 


GIVEN! 101 DIFFERENT STAMPS 
53) From Every Corner of the Globe 


Includin — zed Berlin Bear stamp. Guarantea 
worth $2.00 at Standard Catalog Prices. Also given, 
copy of * ‘iow To Collect Stamps’’. With Approvals. 
Enclose 10¢ help cover actual postage and 
handling costs 





















Camden 70, New York 








eceececersen, 


ba 


LITTLETON STAMP Co. 
NEW HAMPSHIRE 


COLLECTION GIVEN 


More than 100 diff. tpocinatiog, in 
Giguing stamps from Europe. Africa, 
o 


§ America, Scandinavia, Balkans, 


etc., used stam —¥ and unused stamps, you will be 
Settled! Au given to approval service applicants sending 
3e 2 postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRINGFIELD—4, = 


> Nas DIFFERENT Leone 


LICANT 


LITTLETON 4322 








APPROVAL APP 








Foreign Coin, Banknote and 
large illustrated coin list 
GIVEN to a — service 
a eticente or 3¢ postage. 
BAR GAIN 3 Indian Head 
Cont. 10¢. Wooden nickel, 
10¢; Chinese Dollar, 53¢. 


GIGANTIC COLLECTION 
Includes Triangles, Early United ss F 
— Animals — Commemoratives — British 
i 












Colonies — High Value Pictorials, etc. 

Complete Collection plus Big Illus- 

trated Magazine all Given. Send 5¢ for postage. Approvals. 
GRAY STAMP CO., Dept. AG, Toronto, Canada. 


U. S. Classics—50 Yr. Old Collection 


15 selected old-timers. Each 50 or more years old—Most 
of ‘em missing in even the biggest collections! Get all 15 
of these unusual classics for less than 1¢ each. All yours 
for just 10¢! With your request for approvals. 

JARO STAMP CO., Box 246-H, Church St. Annex, N. Y.8 


GIVE Animals, Birds, Triangles, 





Flowers, Ships, Locomotives, Kings, Dict 
tors, Multicolored, Historical. Geographical 
r 





Musical, Battles, Giants, Midgets — ove! 
Fascinating story approvals. Send 10¢ handling, os 
CANADA STAMP 5 gaa 1907 Main St., Dept. 3235, 
Niagara Falis, New York 

Frightful Fish, Christ, Voleanoes—African flowers. aa 
50 yr. Tasmania, “‘Pearl Harbor’’ Jap Phill., Dead Lands. 


ete. 3¢ to approval buyers. POTOMAC STAMP COM- 
PANY, Dept. #50, Washington 15, D. C. 


WR GIVEN SCOIT'S INTERNATIONL 


ALBUM. Other big premiums. Full partic 
ulars with approvals. 5¢ handling, please 


RAYMAX, 35-G Maiden Lane. New York 38, N. Y. 
MINT BRITISH COLONIES GIVEN 


Fine collection of Mint British Colonies from Brunei, Paput 
New Guinea, Cayman Islands, Gilbert & Ellice Islands, Ser 
chelles, Sarawak, Dominica—Given to new approval applicants 


VIKING STAMP COMPANY 


11-R Northern Biv Great Neck, N. '. 


GIVEN 11 FOREIGN STAMPS 


including Africa, Pakistan. Chins. 
India, Russia, Scandinavia. Send 10¢ handling chery 
Approvals. NIAGARA STAM? 

PANY, St. Catharines 121, Ontario, Canada. 


UNITED NATIONS FIRST STAMP ISSUE 
Considered to be among World’s prettiest st 
Pictures U.N. Bldg., Emblem, and Peoples @ 
World. Sample Set—Limited for use at only 0 
post office in world—Only 10¢ with approvals. 

WELLES, Box 1246-AG, Church St. Sta., N- v.ct 


What Are “Approvals”? 


wit 

rov r ‘‘approval sheets,’’ mean sheets 

PR ge attncd “ned which are made up and sent out by deal 

. The only —— on the part of the recipient 

**‘Approvals’’ is that the stamps must be returned prom mpty 
n good condition, or pai lor. 

“io. price of each s p is on the sheet buy, bo cols 

ch he wishes to buy, en 
should detach those which nbn . ae 2 











Given Stamp Magazine. 
COM 
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Baas 


PADDLE Sa. 
YA 


PALS 


of course 
it’s an 
Old Town Canoe 





Woontann waterways will find them 
drifting and dreaming while their Old 



























































a 1T SOUNDED LIKE IT QUIET, PLEASE! Town takes care of itself. Responsive 
A lady with an armful of bundles settled Goria: Isn’t your new jacket rather loud? to the slightest touch. Strong and skill- 

herself in the theater seat and began to inspect Jerry: Yes, but I intend to wear a muffler fully balanced for safety. Light to 

MPS ff her packages. There was much rustling of with it. carry. Fun to own, easy to maintain. 
; F ¢ i i Sent by ALICE F. STAMBAUGH, Rushville, Illinois FREE CATALOG sh ll kinds of f. 

Globe wrapping paper and crumpling of tissue. ed iti SoxPR 7 paddling, for wat mag 8 aitaatic ties anil 
uarentond arpa eo whee ¢ In — wad easy eu > boats, outboard beats, dinghies, rowboats, 
Approvals. ground and asked, “What are you doing, lady, LD-U 
= ™ F building a nest?” Weatuer Forecaster To Rapio AN- e] LD To WN Cc AN °o E s 
mpsniet ff Sent by CAROLYN GREER, Carlsbad, New Mexico NouNcER: Better break it to them gently. Just | | OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 222 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine ! 
IVEN say, “Partly cloudy and somewhat cooler, with | PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOG 
en LETTERS WITH WINGS local showers followed by a hurricane.” |. Sees | 
“Africa Bos: What two letters of the alphabet can Sent by FAY ALEXANDER, Bausman, Pennsylvania | Shines | 
| will be fi 2 ; 
sending y! ~s 
a Ann: I don’t know. What? CHARACTER STUDY L city State _| 





Bos: Bee and jay. ite anisateaials hl Satty: A sharp nose indicates much 
Sent by KAREN VANDER’ L, Grand Ledge, Michigan curiosity. 
ALL 20-20 Puit: And a flattened one indicates too 
much. 





As the three ladies picked up the menus, Sent-by BETTY WARE, Dallas, Texas 
each put on a pair of glasses. 
















gh “Of course I really need mine only for close NO C.O.D.’S 
Ss ae. _ the first. mor Mororist: How can I ever repay you for 
_~lonly have to wear mine when the ight your help in getting my car out of this 
is poor,” explained the second. ditch? 
FN I rarely wear mene, said the third, “except FarMeER: By cash, check, or money order. 
a | When I want to see. Sent by JUDY BAKER, Andover, New York 
pprovals. Sent by MARY POLLOCK, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
YOU CAN 
ction] BOYS’ LAMENT IMPORTANT NOTICE 
nd Mat All the girls tote little cases All ord must be sent to THE agemenes om. on | PLAY IN YOUR 
All si aki u heir f. a two-cent Government postal cards. as many jokes 
“— De signed for making up t . “ced @s you wish, but no more than two to a card. Write in SCHOOL BAND 
NYAS I wish they had some other kind th de die Wb Cieduibien, tad bk talin tb do Vows 
mer | a¢j aki i i ° , Yes—even though you 
ngles, _ Destined Sor sailing sap ee ee name, full address, and age. Address your cards to don’t now — — 
eis y dco , THE AMERICAN GIRL, Jokes Department, 155 East | note from another, you 
others 44th Street, New York 17, New York. can soon be enjoying 
4 ° . the f d t nt 
fot Sas. _ PARDON US! THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00 for each joke | of playing in your 
ae | A small foreign sports car came down the printed on this page. school band! Send for 
S !!1 road. Suddenly it leaped into the air, came yo gH  aaaewe 
ers, gist § down, glided smoothly a short distance, to show you how 
ad Lands. : : ow eS : 5 quickly and easily you 
+ leaped into the air down again, up again. A png Mh oF > 
startled traffic officer signaled the driver to you select the Bundy 
ATIONAL the curb. instrument that’s best 
“x37 > p P . for you. Bundy in- 
sal What’s the matter with this car?” he de- struments are made by 
1 partie- f experts to give you the 
g. please manded. . oe : x «ye tone bandmasters like. 
38, N.Y. N-nothing, sir,” replied the driver. “I’ve 





got the hiccups.” 
el, Papas Sent by JOY BINGHAM, Albuquerque, New Mexico 


ands, Sey 
applicant. 





SWITCH ON! 
jeck, N.Y Mrs. Dean: Don’t you have that wonder- 


.MPS § ful maid any more? 

- Cl Mrs. Roce: No, I had to let her go. What 
5 oe with my automatic dishwasher and my auto- 
; matic range and my automatic laundry and 
iP ISSUEB my automatic sweeper, I decided to hire a 
ttiest #8 mechanic by the year. 





FREE BOOKLET! 


BAND INSTRUMENTS 


Selmer 


ELKHART, INDIANA 








































eo) a ma a ss ese esas ass cscs ae ee ee ee 
: pcr Sent by PEGGY KEY, Wilbar, North Carolina ‘, So tae ‘asia Tien Dies iene 7 
pprovals. | H r 
vet # “You can Play in the 1! 
—_—_ THAT'S CALLING IT FREE coy ot “vee « beetle about | 
: inst ts. il to 
ets wit f =©Berry: At the lecture last night the explorer | SELMER—Dept 2 ELKHART, INDIANA | 
t by desk * . " 1 . 
cipient & @ Said he had climbed a cliff more than a thou- ; 1 
mptly 4 NAME ! 
» collectet sand feet high. t i 
en oe Bit: Yeah? I'd call that just a bluff. | ADDRESS ! 
ps ne as | Sent by PAT LANGBEHN, Montebello, California sven apap inesnitoanenaanddédiiiidinientevenmanill 


THE AMERICAN GIRL rf 





HIT PARADE RECORDS 


I8 SONGS $298 


By Stars of Radio, T-V, Stage and ona. 
WITH DEAN MARTIN ano otners $ Qe 


1S FOR 


FOR 17° EACH! “sro 





New Improved 


Old Style Recerd 
jecor (Grooved Too Fa 
(Closer Grooved) Apar 

(Dean Martin of the Dean Martin-Jerry Lewis Team and Top 
Stars of Radio-Stage 3 5 Scr aoe © poten you ge ee 


DEAN MARTIN 


Hits on break-resistant 

a's and 33° 173 RPM. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

If for any ge you are not 100° satisfied, KEEP 
ANY Six Songs FREE and Return the Remaining 12 
for Refund. Available in 45, 78 and 33 1/3 R.P.M. 


ords. Only ¢ each 


song. Also on 


SONGS—$2.98 





By gi yma Tito Rodriguez, and Joe Loco 
1. Pre By! tr 10. El Nuevo ee 
2. No Cuentes «a 11. Quero No M 
3. Mambolero 12. Besos De Caramelos 
4. El Campanero 13. Quilo E! Bon Bon 
5S. Tu Piato 14. Mambo Nuevo York 
6. Sagueboroco 15. Choro Popipe 
7. Esy 16. San Souci Rumba 
8. El Mambo Hop) 17. Solos Tu ¥ 
9. Yumbabe 18. En Bolondron 





(—) 46 CHILDREN’S SONGS—PLUS BOOK OF 
46 CHILDREN’S STORIES—$2.98 

.» Twinkle, Twinkle 8. London Bridge 

Little Star 9. Lazy Mary 
. i Col 10. A Tisket A Tasket 
3. Little Tommy Tucker 11. Old MacDona’ 
4. Jack & Jill 

ease Porridge Hot aa 
Where, O Where Has 14. Pop 
My Little on Gone 15. Three Blind Mic 

7. —— Dum 6. Mary Hada Little | 
Pius 30 r a Popular songs and books 
illustrations with words to the music. 





C) 18 BIBLE READINGS ON RECORDS $498 


PLUS Fully iustrated t Picture Bible 
ar i2 veasings—the St. Matthew Chapter 5S, 


nm the Mou Navas 25 thru 48 
13th feading—twenty- third St. Matthew Chapter 7, 
rses 15 u29 
Readings 14 to 18—from the St. Matthew Chapter 26, 
h Chapter of Matthew Verses 1 th 


eethonmane through the 


St. Matthew Chapter 6, 
hru Verses 24 thru 34 
St. Matthew CSenter 26, St. Matthew Chapter 7, 
Verses 13 thru 39 Verses 1 thru 14 


Now! 6 
Complete 
Hits on 1 
Standard 
Speed 78 
Record 
33% or 45's 


FREE A FREE SURPRISE 
GIFT WILL GE IN- 
CLUDED WITH EACH ORDER! 





C 78 RPM 
C 33% RPM 
OC 45 RPM 


Available 


in 
33/3 RPM, Too! 




















You're Not Mine anymore 30. One 2, ‘One 
Cj 20 20 " HVMNS—ONLY $2.98 











F a 
MAIL NO RISK COUPON TODAY iat i 
BETTER VALUES CO., Dept. 607 5 5 Send 43 RPM 
ats Market St., Newark, New Jersey 
-98. Send the 18 Hit Parade Songs. 
the gs. | 


a gs. 

. Send the 46 Children's Songs. 
Mambos. 

98. Send the 12 Sq. Dances & Book. | 





in 78 R.P.M. Speed. 
1 enclose $2.98. Send the 20 Rhythms & Blues. i 


Zone 
& ws us MONEY BACK GUARANTEE a= am all 














(118 HIT PARADE SONGS BY DEAN MARTIN 
& OTHERS—ONLY $2.98 


ome Italiano 
Count Your Blessings 
Dim. Dim the Ligh 
Hajji Baba 


Pupalina 

Mama Doli pe 

Hearts of Sto 

18. Our Future Has. ‘Only Begun 


Mr. Sandm 9. The Barking D 

Let Me Go ‘Towe 10. pa Loves Mambo 

Make — “Comfort 11. | Need You N 

able 12. Teach Me Tonight 

Bhd | Naughty Lady of 13. Hold My Hand 

Sh Lane ae if | Give My Heart to You 
16. 
17. 


MPP & YHE 


(20 OOLLBILLY HITS—ONLY $2.98 


More and Mor oa Than Anything 


1. 
2. This Ole Neuse 
3. Loose Talk 12. 1f ‘You Ain‘t Lovin’ 
™ Else se a wien i2: She ene ive Her 

se . 

Heart to Me 

5. New Green Light 15. This Is the Thanks 1 Get 
6. Beware of it 16. Wh teh Gon na Ge te 
7. Never 17. Hep _ 
8. Penny Cand is - Courtin’ is the Rain 
Pe Bn ay s Com Even 


+ Just A Closer Walk 
Soautitul an ‘ie 


2. With Thee 
3. When veneae Ring Those 14. | Can't Help What 
a sone = Bells Others Do 
5. As Life "OF A Flower as. 1 Know Who Holds 
. Fae ag or a sand 46. somoien Over The 
¥ i 
> Let ‘The Spirit De Descend 17. The Family wel Prays 
10. A Pretty Wreath “For 18. Too Much _ 
Mother's Grave 19. Suppertim 
11. Stormy Waters 20. The Lord will Make 
12. Glory Land March Way Somehow 
RHYTHM BLUES ONLY $2.9 
I. Oh What A Dream n't Hurt Anymore 
2. Annie a A Baby if: — Shoop 
3. Hurts Me To My heart 12. Zippety Zum 
4. Ebb Tide 13. If You Believ 
5. Honey Save 14. Shake, Rattle & Roll 
6. Tick Toc 15. Cinnamon Sinne 
7. You'd Setter Watch 16. Rain, Rain, Rain 
Yourself 17. You're The © 
8. You Can Pack Your Suitcase 18. oe e To Me Darling 
9. When My Hearts Beats 19. Warm Your Heart 
Like A Hammer 20. She's The One 


(1 12 SQUARE DANCES & BOOK — $2.98 


You get 12 Square Dance Songs by Hap Williams and 
others plus Gift Book ‘‘Square Dancing’’ for $2.98 


1. Mockin’ Bird 7. Chicken Reel 

2. Flop Eared Mule 8. Golden Slip 

3. Buffalo Ga 9. Red River Valley 

4. Oh, Susanna 10. Arkansas Traveler 

5. Soldier's Joy 11. Little Brown Jug 

6. Devil's Dream 12. Turkey in _ Straw 
PLUS BOOK: 0 78 RPM Oo 


**Square Dancing For Young And pode aes 


O18 Couscrer’ S SONGS—$2.98 
ook 


y Lanson, Bill Lawrence, etc. $2.98 


1. Tell ‘=e —— re Mine 11. Till | Waltz Again With 
2 sae: Sues > a 

3. You Belong To Me , 

4. Anywhere |} _—. 32. ag ha Give Get 
5S. Takes Two To Tang A 

6. My Baby's Goming' Seme 13. Trying 

7. Lady of ae . 14. Even Now 

8. Keep it ecre 15. GI 

9. ay a Thrill Me, - ee 


Kiss 16. Have You Heard 


Why ae t You Believe 17. Side By Side 
18. Oh Happy Day 


- 
ned 











MOVIE & TV STAR 
PICTURES 


Hollywood's _— 
Seven Ores Hurry! ORDE 
ee FOR GIFTS 


THEY LAST! 
with your order! BIG SURPRISE 
| irr (worth 75¢) — private HOME 
other EXCITING 


ADDRESSES, 
INFORMATION of 100's STARS. 
Also GIANT NEW CAT. containing AD- 
DITIONAL HUNDREDS OF PHOTOS AND 
JAMES of Newest Stars — all is SENT FREE 
worn oan ™ bell 2 | if vou rovky 
00D FILM "STAR cE 
Studve 6 on 2, Box 2309, Hollywood th vr ealif. 











YOU bats a STAR tomorrow, 


some of the WORLD RENOWNED MAKE. uP ARTISTS 


will bring out 
ap teat dingy of Ay “ated Perea 
“sraRs NOW OFFER YOU this MAGIC beauty. Send 
your PHOTO or snapshot stating color of eyes, 
= hair, and complexion. We will return your photo 
ae our Artist's PERSONALIZED CHART, 
cme 3 you all y I  - 
colors, and of make 
eu fn for “YOUR 
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60 POWER TELESCOPE $3.98 
Variable Eyepiece 20X—40X—60X—Brass Bound 
NEW Three telescopes in one. 3 different 

magnifications. 20 power for 
ultra-bright images with 40 and 
6 wer for extra long range. 
Guaranteed to bring distant 
objects, people, sports 

















power- 
ful for any- 


events, — » moon, where near the 
stare, = 60 money. 5 Sections. 
tim Closes to 1 ft. long. Con- 
ciose- ns 4 ground and polished 


Sonees. Also used as a powerful com- 
nd microscope. Directions included. 
Ma d production enables us to offer this in- 
strument “at amazing price of $3.98. Money Back 
Guarantee. We pay postage, Get yours NOW. 


Criterion Co., 331 Church St., Hartford 1, Conn. Dept. ALB15 





» pa og al oy ae WONDERFUL 
BUSINESS-- LEARN 
i FT; & PROFIT 


MAN eS anne BuUSINESS- 
PORTFOLIO portly. SEEDS, 
ETC-- OW. % DOLLA PREPAIO. 
» Foy ledlustrites 
1547 S.CLOVERDALE AVE. 
LOS ANGELES 19, CALIF. | 











CLASS & CLUB PINS 
RINGS & MEDALS 
AND KEYS 


Send S¢ for 36-page cataloque 


ARTISTIC MEDAL & BADGE CO. 
112C Fulton St., New York 38 





i 
\ 











| 





Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal to 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be. 
fore published, should be submitted. 

“Original” means that in all contribution: 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the sender's, 
Contributions must not be copied in any way 
from the work of another person. 

Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical or 
human-interest sketch, episode from real life. 
Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on stif 
drawing paper or poster board; may be done 
in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, charcoal, 
tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 5” x 7”, 
Warninc: Wrap carefully! 

Photographs: Any subject, Black-and- 
white only. No smaller than 2%” by 2%”, 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs will 
not be considered. 

RULES 

1. Entries for the June, 1955, issue must be 
mailed on or before March 1, 1955. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw. 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

he name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 

ent, teacher, or guardian. “/] have seen this con- 
tribution and am convinced that it is the original 
idea and work of the sender.” 
3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

. All manuscripts, drawings, and photograplis 
submitted become the property of THE Amen 
1cAN Girt and cannot be acknowledged or re- 
turned. THE AMERICAN GiRL reserves the right 
to cut and edit manuscripts as necessary. 

AWARDS 

First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these. 

Send entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 

Tue American Girt Magazine 

155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


USE THIS HANDY FORM TO ORDER 
AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and size and enclose 
<— amount (30¢ in coin) for each pattern 


FEATURED ON PAGE 29 
9065—Striped dress 
Sizes [1] 10107 12 (7 149 16 
4875—Topper 
Sizes 1] 1017 120 140) 67 18 
4559—Dress with wide neck 
Sizes 1] 10(17 120) 1479 16 
4814—Three-Piece Ensemble 
Sizes (1) 900110013 (—0 15] 17 
enclose $ for patterns 


t 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| checked above 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
I 
| 
j 





Be sure to enclose correct amount (30¢) for 
each pattern ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.'s) 


and state size. We pay postage. 


Sa 





“(Please Print) 
Address_____. 
City and State 


(Please Indicate Zone No.) 


MAIL TO: THe AMERICAN GIRL 
rn Department 2/55 
155 East “Gath St., New York 17/N. Y. 








FEBRUARY, 1955 
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WALLACE BROWN, INC. 7*AEWVork tony. 


r 


ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


Why Just WISH 
for the Things You Want? 


ake Your Own 
A EXTRA MONEY 


Se. _ It’s Easy-Fast-and FUN, Too! 





After School, Saturdays, Holidays—You can Make 
$25.00 to $100.00 and More Just Showing Famous 


Wallace Brown Greeting Cards 


YOU can be just as happy as thousands of other girls! Don’t just wish for extra 
spending money to buy the things you want. Why, lots of girls all over the 
country today make dollar after dollar of good hard cash, just showing folks 
the new Wallace Brown Box Assortments of Everyday Greeting Cards and 
Gift Items. YOU can do it too! Right in your town there are dozens of 
people who'll be happy to order these cards from you—friends, family, 
neighbors, storekeepers. And the best thing is—youw don't have to sell! 
We send you samples to show around—and they'll do the selling for 
you. When folks see these beautiful samples, and learn how low- 
priced the assortments are—they’ll probably order several boxes 
on the spot. Often you'll sell 3, 6 or more boxes at a time. 
YOU make up to 50¢ profit on every single box you sell! 


AS MUCH AS HALF THE MONEY YOU 
TAKE IN IS YOURS... 


to buy the things you want. 3 easy-selling assortments 
are shown, and you offer other wonder-value 
Assortments: Floral Photochrome, Easter, Birthday, 
Get-Well. Gift Items—lovely Floral Stationery, Im- 
ported Napkins, Children’s Books, many more. 
Every item means more profit for you! We send 
everything you need to begin making money 
at once — 2 sample assortments: “‘All-In-Fun” 
and beautiful “Feature” All-Occasion Assort- 
ments, ov approval, plus FREE catalog of full 
line. Paste coupon on postcard, mail now! 


RAISE MONEY FOR YOUR 
CLUB OR GROUP 


Thousands of Girls’ clubs and groups put 
cash in their treasuries with the Wallace 
ows Club Money-Raising Plan. Parents, 
friends, storekeepers, neighbors and others are glad 
to order Greeting Card Assortments and Gift Items to help 
girls’ groups raise money for equipment, uniforms, and other needs. 
Just check coupon for the Wallace Brown Club Money-Raising Plan. 


AT RIGHT 
YOU SEE 
only three of the 
40 easy -selling 
big-profit Greeting 
Card Assortments 
you will have 

to offer. 


HERE YOU SEE... 
“All-in-Fun’’ Assortment. 
Humorous cards for Birth- 
days, Anniversaries. Get- 
Well, etc. Only $1.00. Your 
profit up to 50¢ 
“Feature” All-Occasion 
Assortment. Exquisitecards [ 
for Birthdays. Anniversa- 
ries, Get-Well, Baby-Births 
$1.00 a box. Up to 50¢ 
profit for you \ 
Everyday Gift-Wrapping 
Ensemble. Gay papers for 
gifts: Birthday, Shower 
Wedding. Baby, others 









a, | Sao NO MONET! 








WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. 8-120 : 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 1 2 
| want to make extra money with Wallace Brown Greeting Cards. Please ; Mail Coupon for Actual Samp les 
rush the “All-In-Fun’ and the “Feature” All-Occasion Assortments on 1 Don’t send a single penny! Just write your name and ad- 
approval, with details of complete line and money-making plans. : dress on the coupon in this ad and mail it TODAY. We'll 
i send you 2 assortments—actual easy-selling “Feature” All- 
MR ichdie sistoktascodtenn tes ! Occasion and “All-In-Fun’’ Assortments shown on this 
: page will be mailed to you at once, on approval, with com- 
| ra en ae Rea PR ee : plete information and money-making plans. 
1 
een soees+ Sate | | q— _ MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
' 
4 


) CHECK HERE for Club Money- Raising | Plan 


‘“————— ce -————— 








THESE 21 ALL-OCCASION 
GREETING CARDS 


YOURS 


FO R YOU WON'T BE 
ASKED TO RETURN 
THEM! THEY’RE 
REALLY YOURS 
WHEN YOU 
MAIL COUPON 
BELOW 


JUST TO PROVE HOW EASILY A FEW SPARE HOURS CAN 


ry EARN %50°° IN CASH! 


Never before a ‘get-acquainted’ offer to match this! 
, We want to prove you'll find it easy as pie to take orders 
ek Lt for exquisitely-designed ALL-OCCASION CARDS. And 
~" SwceRe wemoar also show how quickly you can make $50.00 in cash 
wusmes profit—and even more— just by spending a few hours 
now and then taking orders from your friends, neigh- 
bors and others. So here’s our astonishing offer. 

Fill out and mail the coupon below! We'll promptly send 

you this beautiful new box of All-Occasion Gréeting 

Cards as illustrated. Yes, JUST ONE SINGLE PENNY is 

all you pay for 21 beautiful cards and evelopes that 

would usually retail at $2 to $3 if bought separately. 


YOURS TO SHOW FRIENDS AND OTHERS—AND ALL YOU OWE IS JUST Ic 
The reason we’re making this unheard-of lc Offer is to make 
more people familiar with our money-making plan. Once you 
see these cards and behold their true beauty, we’re sure you'll 
say to yourself, “Those cards will sell like wildfire. Every 
family I know will want to buy cards from me. I’m going to 
use my spare time to make lots of extra spending money by 
showing them and taking profitable orders!”’ Just to prove 
it, we’re willing to give you 1 box for a penny. 

ONLY ONE TO A FAMILY! LIMITED OFFER! 
Naturally, this offer is strictly limited and includes additional 
Greeting Card Assortments ON APPROVAL, together with 
complete MONEY-MAKING PLAN and FREE Personalized 


Imprint Samples. But hurry—offer may not be repeated. 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 
803 Way Street, Elmira, New York 
In Canada, write 103 Simcoe St., Toronto 1, Ont. 
RAISE FUNDS FOR YOUR GROUP! 
Ask for Special Plans that show you how to raise 
ey ‘ money for your church, club or organization. 




















PASTE COUPON ON POSTCARD — MAIL TODAY 


| ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. YOU GET 
! 803 Way St., Elmira, New York FOR Ic 


. irth Congratu- 
! I accept your wonderful offer. Send your sample assortments ON a ~~ a~ 


HERE'S WHAT 


APPROVAL, plus ONE BOX OF ALL-OCCASION Cards for which I rC “adines 
owe you the special introductory price of only lc. Also include FREE ‘< 


1 Personalized Imprint Samples. I'm sincerely interested in making money 9 Birthday Cards 


“ceca 1 Belated Birthday 
Name. Greetings 

1 Friendship Card ae 
Address. 1 Sympathy Card <—es 4 
1 Congratulations ‘© Guaranteed by 
City & Zone. State 21 Envelopes Good Housekeeping 


aes aoveenst® wl 











(O Check here for Special runv-raisinc Plan for church, 
club or organization. 








